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HIS Collection of 8 abi be ann; ro for hes 14. 


dulgence of tve poerical genius s of the profent age — 
It is meant for the ſeeking heart, «whoſe objed i an ace 


quaintance with pure ſimple Seraptural truths, and 


intended for that inſtruction relatively beſt for their pre- | 
ſent and eternal good. Should it fall into the bands of + 


any who are ignorant of their auretebed fate by. nature, 
and who are carel'/sly travelling this-miſerable earth, 


wanting a refuge from the pain and iuguietude of a puilty 
conſcience, and a perplexed. and diftrified mind, they may 
Ind in every page iaſtructibn to Hsu CHRIST as the 


a Ee Way, 
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PREFACE 


Way, and the enly way, to Peace, Truth, and Righteouþs 
1. —T heSpirit of the living GOD alone can prove to 
au unpardoned finner that he ſtands now, from the teſti- 
mony of guilt in hiszexwn heart, a criminal; and being 
thus witneſs againſt himſelf here before Ged, death 
cannot alter the ſentence, The truth of his real condition 
miſt be altered, nit by his actions, but by a peer that 
renders his fins blotted out; and in the room of guilt, 
pardon ' of fin muſt” be e known by him, and 
peace with Gop, and a delight in all bis ways. —T hus f 
the atonement made for fin, good news.Þts brought to 
light by the Goſpel, and, through Faith, the pledge of a 
” bleſſed immortality ſecured. —Ewery Law muſt condemn 
' the creature; and the purer the law, the moe certa'n| 
it is to-utter its voice in the ſentence of Juſtice. Even th, 


the heathen's law, wh'ch every man makes for hiniſelf, tis, 
aii hate ils a cuſations, by the conſent cf that auth9- 4 et 
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see 
rity given by man bimſelf to condemn him. Thur cube. 
no relief can be found, why trifle with that immortal 
foul of thine? Leave reaſoning; take the truth of h 
own condition known and felt by yourſelf, and proved. 
by the neceſſity of a. Savior und:rtaking for yit, —Read 
your caun picture in the pages of Scripture, and yield 
you ſelf, as the happ eſt of creatures, to thoſe con victions 
which will dai'y afford you comforts that are abe ve all. 
other: in life; and from the eff-&s of which, avrought 
by GoD's power, your further proof muſt follow of the 


ſucceeding and eternal happ "neſs of your immertal Soul,. * 3 


Do not ſuppoſe that GOD who made that which is 
without, did not make that which is within alſo; and. 
therefere remember, that divine and invifible int uc 
lien wuſt be the means of truth and certainty to many 4s. 
revealed by the Spirit of GoD, and which cur gracious: 
IMMANUEL, who is himſelf the effential truth, and tha, 

UA a2 intel. 


PRE FA CE. 
intelligence of it to man, occaſionally. /peaks in ſofter or 
ſouder accehts, but always ts be felt, teflifying, Why 
vill ye dis. Inte wwhat/ower hands theſe few expert. 

mental Hymns may fall, MaTeRTalLY may they be 
Found to alarm the ſecure, and comfort the ſeveral wants 
of all, or any.—Never forget that you muſ die alon, 
| None of the neareſt or deareſt friends can help you on a 
dying bed, —Stup d inſenfibility may be the flate of the 
epretched moments which protrads the lafi hour of breath- © 
ing here, but the fearful looking for of Judgment, muſt V. 
= open to the ſucceeding world. How muſt any then la- 
wy ment their not hearkening to that friend for eternity, 
eb, can deftroy thoſe fearful hours by the ſmiles of gra:e J 
F and peace, and wb: ſe people find death the welcome me/- 4 
enger of everlaſting joy and reft.—T his will beft prove e 
the wanity of all temporal good, when. compared with 7 
abus fecuring that which is for even. — Few believe the 
** certainty il 


PREFACE. 
certainty of the forgiveneſs of fins, as an experimental 


by truth. They ſuppoſe the meaning in general of 
ri CnRIST' death includes it; but ought it not tote re- 


7 marked, that no condemned criminal vould be mae 
happy but by the poſſeſſion of liberty from tbe Authority 


2 of the Lawgiver ? Thus aſt any ſenfeble ſiuner, and be 
„ i ill rell you, ihat nothing but a free, full, and final 


Ls  ciſcharge for bis fins can be @ comfort to him. bis 
i. every word of the Gaſpel means, wherever it is clearly 
25 Cat eached; and fhort of this, formality on the one hand, 


* or /uperſt:tion on the other, paſſes for the/e,real ei 
15. din'es, which Chriſtianity means ſhould be the ſalid com- 
% ot of the heart, by that true information, which divine 


4% Spiritual knowledge only can communicate, This 
we Point muſt. be maintained by each individual far bin- 
ith elf; and the hypocrite, under any character, appearing, 
the ell not affc@? that foundation the Spirit of Gop has 

: a 3 efta- 
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ner. 
"efabliſh:id in the hearts of thoſe he has made his oa. 


A word of conſolation only remains to the happy poſſe | 


-fors of thoje d.vine ewid nces of truth. — Be aſſured a day 
doe not paſs, but it is adaing ſtrength to the reſt and 


Jey of your eternity. Fol.ow, but faithfully and humtly 


The convictions of thoſe truths you bade received, and you 
evill fnd that thr various clouds of affliftions, how gr: at 
Yeevwer they may be, are but preparing the fey, that the 


everlaſting ſunſhine of IE SUS CHRNIS T', love, may prove 


the triumph, as well as the faithfulneſs, of his truth to 
your ſoul, —To Him the moſt unwerthy of bis followwers 
cammends yon; begging that unremiiting zeal and labours 
of love for his name's ſake, may ever prove to all who 
#s the giorious Maſter you ſerve, ani who, by his own 
grace alone, cauſes us to differ from the worſi exiſtence 
ou earth, © b | | 
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LAs lane did my Savior bleed? (Good Frid.) 173 
A Amazing grace! how ſweet the ſound! 289 
Awake, and ſing the ſong, | 43 
Awake our fouls, away our fears, — 324 
Array'd-in mortal fle nn — 1 
A debtor to mercy alone, | — 276 
All ye that paſs by, toJeſus draw nigh (Good Frid.)? 63 
And let this feeble body fail, — 167: 

A form of words, though e&*er ſo found — 146 
Ah! lovely appearance of death,, ' —— 396 
Author of true and ſaving faith, - — - 349 9 


EFokE jehorah's awful throne,— :--48 


Behold the throne of grace, — 2274 

B:eft be the dear uniting love, — 144 
Peloved Savior, faithful Friend, — 193 
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Bleſt be the Father, and his love, (Trinity Sunday) 408 
Bleſt Spirit above, whoſe garments appear, 314 
Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb,, - - —— 420 
Breathe from the gentle ſouth, O Lord, ——s 21 
Brethren, let us join to bleſs, | — 120 
Beſide the goſpel pool, — — 291 
By me, O my Sawor, ſtand, — 191 
By whom was David taught, — 26 
Bride of the Lamb, up to the ſkies, — 352 

66 


| 2 Blow ye the trumpet, blow, —— 


APTAIN of thine enliſted hoſt, —— 68 


- & Children of Iſrael, fee what ſhade, — 203 
= Come, Holy celeſtial Dove, * NOOR 362 


Come, Holy Ghoft, my ſoulinſpire, (7 hit/unday) 56 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence thed. — 391 
Come, HolyGhoſt our hearts inſpire, (#þit/unday) 407 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, — 392 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, (Wh:t/\unday) —— 177 


Come, my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare, — 


I NN E X. 


Come, let us join our chearful ſongs, * 
Come, my Father's family, — 


Come, thou Almighty King, (Trin'ty Sunday) 240 
Come, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus, (Chriftmas) 263 
Come, ſinners, to the goſpel feaſt, 389 
Companions of thy little flock, — 156 
Com paſſonate Bridegroom, my ſhe pherd andfriend, 222 


AY of judgment, day of wonders, — 2797] 
Dear Lord, attend our pray . 194 


Deareſt of all the names above,. 281 
Deareſt Jeſus, come to me, 3 139 
Death cannot make m ſoul afraid, — 107 

MBARK” D upon a ſtormy ſea, —— * 375 


Ere 1 fleep, for every favor, — 3569 
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Elijah's-example declares, — 
Ericompaſs*d-with clouds of diſtreſs, — 
1 by the word of Te"! en: , 5 


AR from the id 0 Lodd; I flee, 
Pair as the moon my robes appear, 
| F zichful Bridegroom, holy Lamb, — 
Father, Son, and Holy G hoſt, — 
Free grace to ev'ry heav*n-born ſoul, — 5 
Flo faſt, my tears, the cauſe is great, (Good Frid., 136 
From all that dwell below the ſkies, — 149 
From heav'n the loud. ,th'angelic ſong began(Za/e. 180 
For mercies colfitleſs as the ſapds, — 264 


RACE ! how excel 12 
Grace ! tis a c ming 10 po 4 
Gracious Spi Spirit, Dave divine, 


ie * * L ak . - 


N | V. va 
Great God, I own thy ſentence juſt, . | — 


03 God of my life, ro Thee I call, — 
79 God of my ſalvatios, hear, — 

God of meicy and compaſſion, — 
9 God moves in a myſterious way, _ | — 1 
3 Ged, the omnipreſent God, — 37 
8 Go forth in Spirit, go, — 
1 Glory, honor, piaiſe, and power,? 
G Glory to God on his, — >. 
6 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, | — 
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Hark! the glad ſound} Me ſſiah comes,{Chri/tmas)207 
Hark! the herald a 4 2 (Chriſtmas) | w— 
Hark ! the voice of ml oed. 


3 
6 
4 Hail, Thou once = Jefus, . — 


Happy the heart where graces eig, — | 
ee 


F 
He comes! he comes! the Savior dear, 
Head of the church triumphant! — 
He dies, the Friend of finners dies, (Zaſer) — 
Heal me, O my ſoul's Phyfician, — 
Heal us, Immanuel, here we are, 
Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent, — 
Holy Comforter, defcend, (Vbitſuaday) — 
= Holy Ghoſt, by him beſtow'd, (Whilfunday) 
, Holy Ghoft, infpire our praiſes, 
Hoy G hoft,” diſpel our ſadneſs, (Whit/anday) 
Ho bleſt are they whoſe feet have found, — 
How glorious the Lamb, 
How happy are the ſouls above, — 
Hos happy are we, — — 
dow fad our ſtate by nat 
Hew ſhall! 1 ſpeak my Savior's rn — 
Her ſweet the name of Jeſus ds, 
Ho! every one khat chirſts draw nigh, — 


2. 
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SHALL not always make my moan, — . 


J wait the viſits of thy grace, — 
If jeſus is ours, — — 
In Thee, O Criſt, is all my hope, 
Jeſu, at thy command, — — 272 
Jeſu, Jeſu, King of ſaints, — 257 
Jeſu, thy blood and righteouſneſs, — 3 
Jeſu, lover of my ſoul, — 258 


jeſus, all praiſe is due to Thee, (Chriſtmas) 319 
Jeſus, each blind and trembling ſoul,— 105 


Jeſus, friend of ſinners, hear, — 189 
jeſus, knit all our hearts to Thee, — 419 
Jeſus, lead me by thy power, — + 
Jeſus, my all, to heav'n is gone, — 124 
Jeſus, maſter of the feaſt, — 2383 
Jeſus invites his ſaint s — 380 
Jeſus, Redeemer, Savior, Lord, — 151 


Jeſvs, our High Prieſt and our Head, — 316 
| Jeſus is all my hope, — — 
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er, thou lovely, bleeding Lamb, 


In Chriſt my treaſure's all contain'd, — 
Join all the glorious names, — won 
Immortal-honor, endleſs fame, — 


— 
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— 
Jeſus, the Savior of my ſoul, —— 
Jeſus, the all- reſtoring word, — 


Jeſus, whoſe al mighty. ſceptre, 


Jeſus, where' er thy people meet, 
Is there a thing that moves and breaks „ — 


12 with guilt, ſinners, ariſe — 329 
Let earth and heav'n agree, — 236 
Lift up your heads in joy ful hope, (CHriſtmas) 244 
Light al the world, thy beams | bleſs, — 61 


Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending (Advent) 1:4 


Lord, diſmiſs us with thy blefſing, — 328 


Lord, I believe a reſt remains, — 311 


Lord, I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs —— - 52 
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Lord, let my ſpirit dwell, — 
Lord, make me faichful to thy call, 
Lord, one thing.we want, — 
Lord, thine image Thou haſt lent me, — 
Lord, what a wretched land is this! — 
Lord, we come before T hee now, — 
Love divine, all loves excelling, — 
Love mov'd Him to die, and on this we rely, 
Lukewarm ſouls;'the-f06 RS. 4 — 


ERCY, good Land mercy laſek, — 
| My former hopes are dead, — 
My God, the cov'nant of thy love, — 
My Jeſus, my hope, — 
My foul before Thee proſtrate lies, — 
— 


My ſins are many like the ſtars, 
My Savior, Thou didſt ſhed, 


My times of ſorrow and of joy, 


9 
AK ED as from the earth we came, — 
Nay, 1 cannot let Thee go, 


— 
No more wich trembling heart | try, — 
Nothing but thy blood, O Jeſus ! — 


Nothing-in this world I want, 

Not all the blood of beafts, 

Not words-alone it coſt the Lord, 

Now begin the heav*nly theme, — 
Now I have found the bleſſed ground, —— 
No wonder when God's love, 
FATHER ot heav*n ! be ever ador'd, 
Oſt haſt thou, Lord, in tender love — 
Oh what amazing words of grace! _ 

O patient, ſpotleſs Lamb! — 

Oh that-all may ſeek and find, —— 

Oh what ſhall l do my Savior to praiſe, — 
O deareſt Long take Thou my heart, — 
O deareſt $avior, pleaſe to look on me, — 35 
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One there is above all others, — 108 
O'er theſe gloomy hills of darkneſs, — 118 
O give-me, Savior, give me ſtill, — 

O my diſtruſtful heart! — — 134 
O my Lord ! I've often muſed, — 31 
O Jeſu, Jeſu, my good Lord, — 18 


O Jeſus my God, come make thine abode, — 103 
O jeſus my Gacior fain would embrace, (Chriftm.) 265 
O leſus, now we humbly pray, — 354 
O Jeſu our Lord, — 217 


O Zion, affficted with wave upon wave, — 27 


O God of Glory, God of love! 42 
O God, our help in ages paſt, — 270 } 
Oh come, thou wounded Lamb cf God, — 2866 

Ch for a cloſer walk wth God, — | 
O lord, how faithleſs is my heart, — 
O kod; how great's the favor, 3 


O Lord, my beſt deſire fulfil, 


O Lord, whate'er is felt or fear d. — 286 
O Love, come, ſweetly bind me, — 92 
O Love divine, what haſt thou done, 9 Friday) 50 
O Thou tender, loving Jeſus, 249 
O Thou, whoſe mercy knows no bound, — 336 
O Thou, whoſe tender mercy hears, — 142 
Our God, how firm his promiſe ſtands, — 69 
Our God is above, — 24 


= Our Savior and Friend — 97 
Our Shepherd alone | 355 
#4 RAISE God, from whom all binge flow, 424 

- Praiſe the Lord, who reigns above, — 235 
Pray” r was appointed to Convey — — 26 


Peace be to this congregation — 172 
Phyſician of my ſin fick ſoul — 38 
Pity a helpleſs ſinner, Lord, — 381 


Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair, — 237 
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. Our Lord is riſen from the dead, (Aſcenſfon) — 228 
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6 DE OI CE, ye ſaints, in ev'ry ſtate, — 318 
2 | Rich grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 416 
2 Riſe, my ſoul, adore thy Maker, W 
9 ALVATION ! Oh the joyful found! — 166 
6 Stand faſt in the goſpel, tis Chriſt makes you free, 91 
2 Strangers and ſojourners below, — 305 
9 | Savior, canſt Thou love a traitor, — 32 
4 Say, where's thy hope? thou ſinner, ſay, — 175 
8 Shepherd divine, our wants relieve, — 404 
7 See Jeſus, our deliverer great, (Zafer — 199 
5 Sweet as the ſhepherd's tuneful reed, — 345 
4 Sweet the moments, rich in bleſſing, — 293 
5 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, — 394 
5 Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name; =n—_ 216 
2 Sinners attend, attend, I pray, —  2q 
8 Sinner, hear the Savior's call, — 157 
8 Sinners Redeemer, whom we inly love, —— 315 
r Source of light and pow'r divine, — 206 
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Step, poor ſinner! ſtop and think, 
HANNES to thy name, O Lord, that we 
E 2d That doleful night before his death, 
Take my poor heart juſt as it is, = 

*T was on that dark, that doleful night, — 
The billows ſwell, the winds are high, — 
The croſs, the croſs, oh that's my gain, — 
The favour'd ſaints of God, 
The God of Abraham praiſe, 
The God of ſalvation, Jehovah by name, 
The God who reigns on high, 
The God who ſmiles we court, | | 
The goſpel brings tidings to each wounded ſoul, 
The Lord, will happineſs divine, 
The Lord on high procla'ms, 
The ſaints ſhouldmever be diſmay d, yy 
The ſpirits of the Juſt, as; me EA 
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: | Surely Chrift thy griefs hath borne, (Good Friday) 
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The world can. neither give nor take, — 366 
There is a fountain fill'd with b'ood, — 246 

Fell me, ye ſouls, who now appear, — 342 


Think now, dear Jeſus, on the pain, — 359 | | 


Thy mercy,” my God, is the theme of my ſong, 27 
This is the feaſt of hens? nly wine, — 383 


This was compaſſion like a God, — 392 [ 


' Fis done, th' atoning work is done, (Good Friday). 93 
'T1s finiſh'd, the Meſſiah dies (Good Friday) * 
'Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, (Good Frizay) 


Tis a point | long to know, — 
Tis pure free grace to me, my God, — 
Thou dear Reedeemer dying Lamb, — 


Thou hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
Thou dhepherd of Iſrael divine, — 

Thou, avior, my good Shepherd art, — 
Thou ſay'ſt, dear Jeſus, all thy ſaints.— 
Thou, very 3 Lamb, — 
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To God who reigns enthron'd on rb, axth — 422 
To l bee I wholly give, 


To thoſe who know the Lord I ſpeak, — 224 
To whom ſhalt I fly for relief; 322 


What heav*nly Man, or lovely God, 393 


1 - 6 this that meets my eyes, (Go:dF riday)28 5 


Phat though my frail eyelids refuſe, — 28 
= What voice is this | hear ? 1 | ns 39 
1 When . in ſtre ſe, 17 
FR oil hes veil'd my mind — 141 
4 When I bee permiſſion, gt! — 413 
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W Thd' nature's Rrenpth decay, — 72 
- | Through "Chriſt, When we together came — 302 
= To God the Father? s throne, — 422 


296 
Po tell the "ati all my wants oat ets. 


ö n from he dark ſome N Baller) 198 
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HAT can a "FOR 46 like 80 17 — 86 
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When languor and diſeaſe invade, 7 360 


| 
| 
When any turn from Zion's way,  —— 65 | 
When I ſurvey the wondrous cross, — 284 
We all the ſinners path have trod, — 204 
Welcome, welcome, bleſſed. . — 1635 


f Why do we mourn departing friends? — 398 
4 Ln) ſhould 1 doubt his love at lat? — 40 
Why ſhould the children of a King, — 415 
| With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, — 140 
With joy we meditate the grace, —— 411 54 
Whom have I in neay'n but Thee: ? — 334 


= E dying ſons of men, —— ⁊F— 5 
| Ye ſimple men of heart fincere, (Chriſtmas). 321 1 
; Ye lervants of God, your Maſter proclaim, .—-. 348 
| Ye virgin ſouls, arile, — 1 
Ye wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, — 23 
Your harps, ye trembling ſaints, — 307 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


_— Profits ariſing from the Sale of 
this Collection will be appropriated 


0 the Carrying on and Support of the 
W# Coſpel. 
= 9 5 it is judged neceſſary, in order to 
7 revent the Circulation of any Sr RLOUSG 
ditions thereof, which may be obtruded 
on the Public, to acquaint them (with 
her Ladyſhip's Permiſſion) that no other 
bas her Patronage and Sanction but the 
preſent, which has her Arms engraved on 
the Title. 
1 Entered at Stationers Hall. 
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H OLY Gnosx, diſpel our ſadneſs, -. / 


Breathe thy life, and ſpread thy light BE 


Loving SPIRIT, Go of Peace, 10a di 
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Great diſtributor of glace, 4 % vt el 
Reſt upon this congregation! 1 1 
Hear, O hear our tupplication. 1 
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Pierce the clouds of ſinful ni e 8 - 
Come, thou ſource of ſweeteſt Tac 5 4 
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= As a gracious ſhow'r defcend ; 
Bringing down the richeſt treaſure 


WD thou Giory, ſhining down 
een the Far fz and-the 80 
Grant us thy illumination! 
KReſt upon this congregation. 


839 o 


ome, thou beſt of all donations 
God can give, or we implore; 
aving thy ſweet conlolations, 

| We need wifh for nothing more: 
un our fouls thy graces ſhowr ; 


Author of the new creation, 
Make our hearts thy habitation, 


From that height which knows no meaſure, 


Man can with, r Go can ſend * fl 
St . —— 4 0 wn 


ome with unction and wick pow*r, 


3 


Manifeſt thy love for ever” > - - 


3th 7 6 Nd & = 
Fence us in 6n:ev'iy 6, .* JO: EAR MN 


In diſtreſs, be aur:rehever'; i 


Guard and teach, ſupport and r Sv 


Let thy kind effectuab gruen; 

Turn our feet from evil ways; 
Shew thyſelf our new Creator, 
And conform us to Thy auto. 


Be our friend on each en „ 


Gop, omnipotent to ſave! 


When we die, be our ſalvation; : 3, 


When we're buried, be our grave ; 3. 
And, when from the grave we riſe, 
Take us up above the fi 5 

Seat us with thy ſaints In glowy, 

There for ever t adore Thees 


Tons 1h: "5 a 
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* | | IT. Another, « 7 gro ui Air MN 
Þ| RACIOUS S pirit, Dove gude! nt en 930917 4 
1 1 Let thy light within me mines lenſih ni 
All my guilty fears remove, 15 8 1 
| 1 1 ill me full of heavy? n and doe. oa bi va, 181 | 
4 peak Thy pard*ning grace to me, 21 190 nas Y 
et the burthen'd ſinner fre; WIGS Ir 
Lead me to the Lamb of Goo, FE IRIO31T03. SLA N 
Waſh me in his precious blood. . 
ife and peace to me impart; : i 5 5 1 1 H 
Peal ſalvation on my heart: SH 
Sreathe Thyſelf into my b: eaſt, ae es 4 Al 
WE arneſt of immortal reſt. En „ Fo 
i FLet me never from Thee fray, . Lo a ot Be 
Wikeep me in the narraw "FX 10 +a ] 
Ful my ſoul with joy A 59 He 


Leep me, Los D, for ever Thinks 


r * 


III. The Tivitation.” 6. 8. 


1 N 1910 1 * : 1 
E dying ſons men, i 
Immerg'd 1 in fin and hos! ,3'd 70. b ga 


The Goſpel's voice atten» © 1H EW 5 


* * 
: los 
1 


While Jesvs ſends to ũũũ.:ñ 
Ys periſhing and guilty. ebm: 
In Jesvs' arms there For w one): 14 157 2000088 4 
No longer now delay, . 3 
Nor vain excuſes framnmne © þ 
He bids you come to day, v1 CAC ATE TEES 
Tho?” poor, and blind, and l-me; | 


All things are ready, ſinter, Se | e een e 
For every trembling ſoul chere S room. £139 1 
Believe the heav'nly word Of mögt 2140 (1628-08 
Hismeſſengers proclaimz, ff OO 
He is a gracious Log, | | © 


And Faithful is his name: 


Backſliding puls, retnro and come, 
Caſt off deſpair, there yet is e. 


Compell'd by bleeding loye, . 
Ye wand'ring ſheep dtaw near. 
Cu rIsT calls you from above, 
His charming accepts hear 
Let whoſoe ver will, now come; 1. 
In mercy's breaſt there yet is room. 


IV. The Contries: Ran O. M. 


HE Lon will happineſs. divine 
On contrite.hearts beſtow : 


Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no? 

I hear, but ſeem to hear in Vain, . 
Inſenſible as ſteel ; - 


If ought is felt, tis only'p Pala | 
To find I cannot feel, I 


I ſometimes think myſelf inclin'd 
To love Thee if I'could ze 7 
But often feel another mind, 


Avyerſe to all thats geoad ? 


My, Beſt deſtres ate falht aid few, 


L fairwoutd: ſtrive for more; 


R 1 
een ASS 
ü 
. 


| ed ba A 


But when I cry, . My ſtreng ch renew). 2 2L 


Seem weaker than before.” 


Thy fathts are comfbrted, I know, as. 

Ko 254: TOUT TO -- = 

Aud fove thy hou of pray 3 *;" (432 esam cg a 
igt 


I therefote go where dthers, go, 
But find no comfort there. * 


O make, this heartrejoice,. or ach B as 


Decide this doubt for me; 11- 


And if it be not bꝛoleh, break. 20 fam 


And heal it if it be. 


* 
4 * 
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V. Precious Gepe. ts ear 


rn ell ud 


"HE Goſpel brings iaings to ch wounded coe, 
I. That J xs us the Sayior can make it quite Whole; 
And what makes this Goſpel moſt precious 0 wd 
It offers ſalvation ſo N tree.” . 9 


52 


This Goſpel ſays further, Gop ſending, his ſou 171 

To die for poor ſinners, gave all things in PEG. EP 

This makes then the goſpel ſo precious to bs 
Tis ſurely a goſpel as full as tis fre. 


| Since Jesus hath fav'd me, and that Foe too, 4 | 


I fain would in all things my gratitude few 77 
But as for man's merit, tis hateful to me, 


The Goſpel I love it, tis 4 ly*free: + bas 


: a i 
VI. Redeeming Lowe. 7% 

OW begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Is us“ name; 


YS who Jes vs? kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in Redeeming Love! 


[Ye who ſee the FaTarer's grace 
Beaming in the Savior's face; 

As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love 1 I. 


Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fear; 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancel'd by Redeeming Lowe! 


[Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves of death and fin! 
Now from bliſs na longer rove, 8 
Stop —and taſte Redeeming Lowe't Jo: 


2 
Welcome all by ſin oppreſt. Ir 


Welcome to your $4v108!'s: Lande ä 
Nothing brought Him from aboves.. 73 


= Nothing but Redeeming love 


He ſubdued ch' infernal bonus, ä 
| His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love ! 


Hither then your muſe: brug. 
Strike aloud each joyful. a 

Mortals join the hoſts above. 
Join to praiſe. Redeemiug Lowe / 


VII. A Caution to Profeffors, L. M. 


OT words alone it coſt the Logo, 

To purchaſe pardon far mis own; 
Nor will a ſoul, by grace reſtot d. 1 
8 the 3 words alone. 


Tt 


By 


—— — 


With golden bells, the prieſtiy veſt, - 1 428 
And rich pomegranates border'd ound, I 
The need of holineſs expreſs'd, 8322 off 

And call'd for fruit as well-as d. * b 


Eaſy indeed it were to reach s 
A manfion in the courts above, - ls at 

If ſwelling words and fluent ſpeech . - 
Might ſerve, inſtead of faith and ni 14 3 


But none ſhall gain the bliſsful place, © _? 
Or God's unclouded glory fee; | - 2. OM 

Who talks of free and ſov'reign grace, / | 
Unleſs that grace has made Bim free, 


VIII. LZight foining out of Der te. S M. 

OD moves in a myſterious way, yx, 
His wonders to perform; a 

He plants his footſteps in the'ſea, ad 

And rides upon the ſtormn. 46 


| Deep in unfathomable mines Ry B 
Of never failing frill, © "Eel 


He treaſures up his bright deſigns, > | | G 
And works: his fovercign will. 25 bak 


Ye fearful ſaints freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread | 
Are big with mercy, and Thall break wy 


In bleflings on your head. 
Judge not the Lonp by feeble ſenſe, 5 If 
| 21 truſt him · ſor his grace; co 
Behind a frowning providence. | . 
He _ OO = 
His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 160 No 
Uofolding ev'ry hour; EC. : 
The bud may have a bitter tafte, { 1 8810 wt] But 


- But ſweet will be the flow'r. 44 = Ia 


L 13 I 


* I Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 51 
And ſcan his work in vain; | = 78 

Gop 1s his own interpreter, 2 8 OS, 

And he "_ make it « 5" | 


| _ Helpleſs Man. £5 M. 3544 
Y ls 197 ſorrow and of jo. 
M Great Gov ! are in thine, hand; 
My choiceſt comforts came from Tees, SEES. 
And go at Thy command. b 


If thou ſhould'ſt take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 

before they were poſſeſs*d by me, 
They were intirely Thine. 


Nor would I drop a murm'ring word 5 
Tho' the whole world were gone; b U 2 
Fi ſeek enduring happiness 


In T hee, and Thee ale oi Engng) 


"3h * 


What is the world, or 3 things here? 
*Tis but a bitter ſweet; * © 
When I attempt a roſe to Pluck. 
A pricking thorn I meet. 6 


Here perfect bliſs tan ne'er be fond, 
The honey's mixt with gall; 


Midſt changing ſcenes and dying Friends oy 


Be T hou my. All 1 in All. 
X. Self: Examination. C. M. 
FOR a cloſer walk with Gor, 
. A calm and heav*nly frame! 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the-Lams! 


Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew, 

When firſt I ſaw the Lok Þ ? > 
Where 1s the ſoul-refreſhing view 
Of Jesvs and his word? 


* 


Sc 


A 


9 


What peaceful hours I then enjey de? 10 1 7 2574 
How ſweet their mem Ty MKS-;[1 + 455.0 
But now I find an achingivoid, | 


Which Gop alone can fill. 4 dn ha 


Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt *' + 192 

T hate the fins that make me mourn, n 
That drove Thee from my! breaſt. 


The deareſt idol I have known I _ 
Whatefer that 3d6l belt” 2 4b 07 HE 3 28 >} 

Help me to bear it from Thy throne, © . © 
And worſhip only Thee. * | WW 


So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Gop, 
Calm and ferene my fram gs „ 
And light divine mark out the roll 
That leads me to the Lam, PIPER” 


a6 7] - 
Jesus, my Loxy, 5 life, my lie bt, 
O come, with blisful ray; my | f. 


Break radiant through the ſhades of ig ht, 
And chaſe theſe clouds away! 


Then ſhall my foul with rapture trace 
The tokens of thy love: 

But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 


XL. Grace Eaperienced. C. M. 
F T haſt thou, Loa p, in tender love, 
Prevented my requeſt, 


. 


And ſent thy Spix fr from above, R \ 
An unexpected S 1 \ 
Oft, when my pray'r was ſcarce begun, Bur 
Thou did'R thy fire impart, | / 
And make thy pad nid mercy known, | on. 


And ſeal it on my heart. . 


1 Ip 1 
Vhy this profuſion of thy bee d vi 92: 21D 
To ſuch a worm as me??? 


aTHER, I aſk in fix'd amaze, 


Explain the myltery.! 5 i nüt lands y A 
hy doſt Thou, to a ſinner's cry, 1 | 

i W Incline thy pitying ear? _ a 
hou hear'ſt my advocate on high, +1 
And wilt for ever, bfr. 53 N 18 | | 


XII. Divine 2 becken Dart 6. 7. 8. 


\ HEN I travail in diſtreſs, | 
Or grief of any kind, 
Burthen'd with uneaſineſs, vo ben 297] C?\ 
And anguiſh on my mind; 2 25 on ar 
One ſweet ray of heavinly light asia NE 


1 


Breaks up the clouds, that, come between); | 


l 3 
K 


1 
: 
. 
4 


— — — — — 


„„ Or 
Turns to day the gloomy night, Renee 
And quite renews the ſcene. \ 5 0 e 
SiS 2 e AAT 
My complaints with (| peed remove, 5 
My ſorrows turn to A r 3 
Songs of melody and' FFC 


Again my tongue employ'- EET Eo IE 
Then I enter into reſt, | | 3 

Again I call IMManveL mln; FEE Ve 
And, like John, upon his breaſt 


7 
oo 
* 4 


n F TAP 4 
My weary head recline; - Inu 
a J "KEW WS. * 6 f 
sid NAS VEL AAQIL\F 
XIII. For Increaſe in ne, ak M. 4 6 
1 A 


O J=sv, Jesv, my good Lon p, ml 
How wondrous is thy "a n Fr 
Thy patience, pit „ teuderneſs, N ' 

Which: Peach oment prove! 


or Oh! how nil 4 15 1 We ; 

How apt to turn a a 

And wander in its . deceits: 
Of reaſonings and pride. 


{ . 


wy” 


Yet, deareſt Savior, love me til, 
The pooreſt and the worſt; 

For well I know where ſin; » Igoiacd 
Thy grace aboundeth moſt. 


Yet let me not Thy grace abuſe, 
And ſin becauſe thon'rt good ; 


But let Thy love fill me with ſhame, 


That I this love withſtood, 
S$avioR of ſinners, keep me ver. 


Nor let me turn away 


1 - * 
= = 


But bind me there to ſtay, 


From thy dear croſs, and bleeding wounds, | 


> 


YI .<#I8 ©: 
* 

. } 

ff % 


On me, my King! exert thy pow'r, = 1 


Make old things paſs away; Fu 03.4 


Create all new, and draw me Rin, 
Still nearer, every day. 1 


Lon p, ſpeak to me with thy ſweet voice, 


And give me ears to hear: 
Still love, forgive, and-pity: me, 
And hear a ſinner's prayer. 


XIV. Anvther. | Ca M. 


GIVE me, Savior, give me {till 1 


My poverty to know; 
Increaſe my faith, each day in grace 
And knowledge may 1 grow. 


Open ſtill more the myſtery i} 1 
Of thy dear bleeding eroſs; . 
And for this precious pearl, le me 
Count all things elſe but drofs. | 


— 


gov 
= 


LY 


' 


E 7 ns T 


how tranſcendent is that * 8 
Which thou doſt then bęſſo c, 
ben nothing in myſelf I feel, 3 
But miſery and woe 1. [7 oerl 30 27a 

is then indeed, my gracious Leno, | 
Thy ſuffering tate! 8 
nd through that veil with j Joy behold, 
Thy tend'reſt love to me. N 2 


XV. The Waiting Fel, C. M: . 
JREATHE from the gentle ſouth; * Dok, 

And cheer me from the north j'* | 1 54 1 
ow on the treaſures of thy word, {1005 f HON 


o 13 


And call the ſpices forth! © 2275 Ei RO 1 


iſh, thou know? ſt, to be reſign d. 2110 il 
And wait with patienthope g!.- | {15 2 
1 


£3 


Ss a 


t hope delay'd fatigues the mind. 3.97 
And drinks the ſpirit up. 


4 
Al „ 


1 22 } 
Help me to reach the Gftant ws” | 
Confirm my feeble Ehe: * 


Pity the ſickneſs of a ſoul 
That faints for love of Thee, / 


Cold as I fee] this art of "0 


Yet ſince I feel it ſo, En 
It yields ſome hope of life diyine e e 


* 
OF 3.3 ©þ. 
” 23 


2 4 a 
Way s 4.7 


Within, however low. WE IE 
| & TH * 4 8 om 
I ſeem forfaken and aldne, els (FR | ivy 
I hear the lion tear: 49545 bu. 
And ev'ry door is nut but Fang WY k, 
And that is mercy's door. Hir 
There, till the debr-Detiv'rer eome, | 4 > W 7 


Pll wait with humble pray'r; 
And when he calls his exile home; 
The LoxDd ſhall find me there, ' 


XVI. Come W CoM 
7E wretched, YT Harving Da 


Behold a royal ſe 
here mercy ſpreads her ounteous fore 


For ev'ry welcome gueſt. 1 bas: 
, jesus ſtands with open.: arms; 
He calls, he hids ou came: 


lt holds you back, and Fear alans 3 7 
But ſee, there yet is room. | 


om in the Savior's bleeding heart, 
here love and pity meet; 
Ir will he bid the foul. depart, 


hat trembles at his feet, 7 2 


Him the FaTHER reconcil' . 
Invites the ſouls to come; 
e rebel ſhall be call'd a child, 


ad kindly welcom'd home. 


4 * Y 


os 


au 


* 


While hope on the f weet | 5700 


'Ten thouſand times ten chop land more 


1 24 9 
O come, and with his children 3 
The bleſſings of his love ren 5 


4 
1 


$6 8771 
| 


Of nobler joys above. 


There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th? eternal throne, Sec 

Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls * FeJoIcp, _ 
In ecſtafies unknown. 


Are welcome ſtill to come; 
Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore; © 
Approach, there yet is oom. 
XVII. The Good. F ight. _ 140th, 
UR Gov is above C 
Men, devils, aud ſin 5 
Is us's love * 4 


The battle ſhall win: 7 


I 23 [ ? 
$o terribly glorious 
His coming ſhall be, 
His love all- victorious 
Shall conquer for me. 


He all ſhall break through ;  .- 
His truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into 
The plentiful place : 
Through much tribulation, 
Through water and fire, 
Through floods of temptation, 
And flames of deſire. 


On JesUs, my pow'r, 
For ſtrength I relys . „ 
1 aGT 


His preſence ſhall fly : 


7 % 


* 
4 * 


rei 
» 


VN. 


17237 
ave my Savior, 


e will not depart; 


But Jesvs, for ever, 
Shall hold faſt my heart. 


XVIII. The Conquerors.” 
Y whom waz David taught 5 
To aim the dreadful blow, 
When he Goliah fought, | 
And laid the Gittite low ? 


No ſword nor ſpear the ſtripling took, 
But choſe a pebble from the brook. 


EP Twas Iſrael's God and King : 
| Who ſent him to the —_—_ 


| | Who gave him ſtrength to ſling, 
= And ſkill to aim aright. 


I 


| 


Ve ſeeble ſaints, you ſtrength endutes, . 


Becauſe young en God 1s yours. 


* * 5 , 1 
— * — 1 — * o 
- + » . 
tn — N o 
* ft & I * 
* * 1 
a , : * 7 
» * Ll 
; 1 
1 


Z.... we - 6 


— 
1 


1 7 J 
Who ordered Gideon forth, 

To ſtorm th? invaders camp, 
With arms of little worth, 

A pitcher and a lamp? 
The trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the hoſt was nnn | 

12% 01 1 I * 

Oh! I have ſeen the day, Tabla 

When with a fingle:word, 

Gop helping me to ſay , 7051910 
My truſt is in the Lox v T1949 * N 35% 
My ſoul has quelPd a thoufand foes,  _ 
Fearleſs of all — EIT e 


But unbelief, ſelf- will, bas | Jour 
Self-righteouſ neſs, _ pride, 
How often do they-ſteal ; 


My weapon from my fide 1 i Re 


UWwy 
Yet David's Lok p, and: Gidkch's friend,” ve 
Will help his ſervan ts (6* the wipe 01 01 | 


. 11110 *71 1 


XIX.  Proteting 2 EL . 


HAT tho? my frail eye-lids refuſe | 

| Continual watching to keep, 

And, punQual as midnightzrenews;- | -- 

| Demand the refreſhment of ſleep :: 

A ſov'reign Protector I have, 
Unſeen, yet for ever at hand: 


Unchangeably faithfü hto ſave, 5 
Almighty to rule and command. 
From evil ſecure, and its dread, Ie .ioi9dav 1 


I reſt, if my Savio is nig; 
And ſongs his kind preſence Radler, | note Wa 
Shall in the night ſeaſon ſupply: n a0q55 ld 


LI 29 ]* 

le ſmiles, and my eomforts abound ; 
His grace as the dew: ſhall deſeend z. 

And walls of ſalvation ſurround + - 

The ſoul he delights to defend. 


Kind author and ground of my 1 5 
Thee, Thee, for my God Leet . 
My glad Ebenezer ſet, up), 

And own thou haſt help'd me uill now. 

I muſe on the years that are paſt, 
Wherein my defence thou haſt prov'd 
or wilt thou relinquiſh at laſt, 

A ſinner ſo ſignally lov'd. 


Inſpirer and hearer of F 
Thou feeder and guardian of thine, 
by all to thy covenant care 

I, ſleeping and waking, reſign ; 
3 


5 


[7 30" 


If Thou ot my ſhielÞ and * 

- The night is no-darkneſs to me; kt 

And, faſt as my moments roll on, os F 
They bring me but nearer to Ihee. 8 


Thy miniſt'ring ſpirits deſcend, 


To watch while Thy ſaints ate ansep: l g 
By day and by night they attend, oy | 
The heirs of ſalvation ts keeps | ' B 
Bright Seraphs, diſpatch'd from ths throws, n : 
Repair to their ſtations: aſſiga'd; | | | 
And Angels elect are ſent down, F 


To guard the ele of mankind, + 


Thy worſhip no interval knows; - DET, 5: 8 
| Their fervor is ſtill on the Wing; 

And while they protect my repoſe, 01 
They chaunt to the praiſe of my Kix: 


| | 46S ;« 1 
I too, at the ſeaſon ordain'd, 


Their chorus for. ever ſhall join, 
And love and adore, without end, 


Their faithfel Creator, and mine. 
i 8.277 1 


XX. Reflections on CHRIST Lowe. 

MY LorD! I've eften muſed 
On thy wondrous love to me; 

How I have the ſame abuſed, | 
Slighted, diſregarded Thee! 


To thy church and thee a ſtranger, 


Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed Thee: 


Loſt, yet could perceive no danger; 


Wounged, yet no,wound gould-ſee, , 


But unwearied /Thow-purſu!dft me, 
Still thy calls repeated came; 
Till on Caluary's Mount I view'd Thee, 


Bearing my repraach and blame: 


, +- 
5 4 
4 F 4 * 


W 
Then o'erwhelm'd with ſhame and ſorrow, 
Whilſt I view each pierced limb, E 
Tears bedew the ſcourges furrow 
Mingling with the purple ſtream. 
I no more at Mary wonder | 
Dropping tears upon the grave; 1 
Earneſt aſking all around her, : Pat 
Where is he who died to fave? © 


Dying love her heart attracted ; x iN 
Soon ſhe felt his riſing pow'r: | Ly . 

He who Mary thus affected, | | | 
Bids his mourners weep no more. N 
XxX xI. The Believer's Reſolution. 8. 7. ; 


AVIOR, canſt thou love a traitor ? 1 Hh 
Canſt thou love a child of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deſerving creature 

'Be the purchaſe of thy dea) 


tc; on" 


Is thy blood ſo efficacious, | 
As to make my nature clean? ? ad + TD 
I; thy acre i Rene. 5 [957 02 2000S if 
As to free me from my ſin? CHO gan lun 


Sin on ever. hand ſurrounds II 
No acquittance can I hear; 

Pangs of unbelief confound me, - 
Oh! my grief Icannot bear: | ; 


Here then 1s my refoloddes, 
At thy deareſt feet to fails ob ovo! ain ealogn 


Here I'll meet with condemnation, n 
Or a freedom from my thralls+ 2 41 21g 
Now deny thy grace and mercy, | 
it thou canſt, to wretched me; 
Lay aſide thy love and pityy ß, 
I Thou canſt, and let me die 
N.. Mist 


* 


* 1 


3 bY 
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4 
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34 


If I meet with condemnation, '- ,* !..// 
Juſtly I deſerve the-ſamg;. ,.  ;- ++ 
If I meet with free e 14 ot 926 


I will magnify thy name. 


XXII. Worthy ihe . 6 4. 


LORY to Gop on high, 
Let heav'n and earth reply, 
Praiſe ye his 1 name! . 


Angels his love adore, 
Who all our ſorrows bore, 


And ſaints cry ever more, 
« Worthy the Laws b 


All they around the throne 


Cheerfully join in one. fi 
Praiſing his name: : 


„ 
We, who have felt his bloed 
Sealing our peace with Gos, 
Sound his dear fame abroad; 


Worthy the Haus N 


Join all the ranſom'd race 
Our Loa p and Go. to bleſs : 


| Praiſe ye his dame! 


In him we will rejoice, 

Making a cheerful noiſe; a 

And ſhout, with heart * voice, 
Worthy the Laws! 


| Tho? we muſt change our place, 
Yet ſhall we never ceaſe 


B 6 


Praiſing his name; | 
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To him we'll tribute bring; 

Hail him our gracious King; 

nd, without ceaſing, ſing, 
Worthy the Lams! 


XXIII. Grace. S. M. 
RACE ! *tis a charming ſound, 
Harmonious to the ear: 
Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear. 


Grace firſt contriv'd a way 

To ſave rebellious man 

And all the ſteps, That grace diplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


*T was grace that wrote my name 

In thy eternal book : 

IT was grace that gave me to the Lawn, 
Who all my ſorrows took, | 


Y \.. ads 
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Grack forc'd my wand' ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road; 

And new ſupplies each hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to Gop. 


Grace taught my ſoul to pray. 
And made my eyes o'erflow : 

*'Twas grace which kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 


Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Thro' everlaſting days: 

It lays in heaven the topmoſt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the praiſe, 


O let thy Grace inſpire . 

My ſouF with ſtrength divine! 
May all my pow'rs to Thee aſpire, 
And all my days be Thine. 


* 
XXIV. For @ rexewed Heart. 80. 
H Lok p, how faithlefs is my heart, 
= How very apt from Thee to tray ! 
Juſt like a broken bow I tart, 
And nature ſtrives to bear the ſway: 1 
Was ever one ſo vile, yet bleſs'd; = | 
= So foul, yet by the Loxn carefs'd ! + ly 
== Forbid, my Lox p, each vain deſire, 4 
And bind my paſſions to thy crofs | 
Quench all the ſparks of nature's fire, 
And bid me count my gain but lofs : 
Load Jes us, tear each idol down, 
And 'ſtabliſh in my heart thy throne ! 
Grace, grace ſhall wipe away my tears, 
And ſpeak the tempeſt to a calm; 
hall warm my heart, and charm my fears, 
And prove a never- failing balm: 


Ae + 
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The maladies of ſin remove, 
And fill my ſoul with holy love. 


Henceforth I'd ſerve Thee, if thou'lt pleaſe 
To gird me with a heav'nly pow'r ; | 

I'd ſing the glories of thy grace, 

Till all my pilgrimage be o'er; 

With hallow'd fire inſpire my tongue, 

And love ſhall be my endleſs ſong ! 


XXV. — Grace. 6. 8. 


HAT voice is this I hear; 
A kind ſalute of grace, 
Which whiſpers in my ear 
The grateful words of peace ? 
Hail, bleſſed Loxp, *tis thy ſweet voice 
Which bids me in thy blood rejoice. 


Thou art my chief delight, led 8 
A lovely friend indeed... 1. 
Moſt precious in my ſight; 
My help in every needs. » _ 
| Herb Pm ſtrengthen'd in the way, 
And thank Thee for this \ golpe oy 


— 4 


Unworthy as I am, | 
And baſe in my own eyes, 

On my account the Lams 
Aſcends the upper ſkies; .. N 

Aſſumes at Gop's right hand a ſeat, | WT 

nn And lets me ft beneath his Nat. T1 | 


' My great kick prieſt is gone 
Into the holy place ; 
The curtain is withdrawn, 


Which veil'd his lovely face; 


* 
The paſſage now is clear and free, 
The veil is rent for happy me. 


XXVI. For a Living Faith. C. M. 
N Thee, O Cunisr, is all my hope, 


My comfort all in Thee 
| Whilſt here I feel thy mercy nigh, 


I know Thou guardeſt me, 


Me, nor the ſaints of earth, can help, 
Nor angels near thy throne ; 

To Thee I run thy help to find, 
And truſt in Thee alone. 


] feel the load of fin ſo vaſt, 
It finks me to the grave; 

But let thy blood waſh out my fins, 
Mine whom thou cam'ſ to ſave. 


/ 
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On me, thy helpleſs worm, O Loxd, 

A living faith beſtow z | | 
That 1 hs nature's hidden ſweets 
May taſte, and fee, and know. 


Triumphanglet me live, by love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 

And faithfully to JIasus give 
The life which he beſtow'd. 


XXVII. Defiring Divine Communion. 
ESUS, the all-reſtoring word, 
Our fallen ſpirits hope, 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Lox p, 
O when ſhall we wake up? 


Thou, O our God, Thou only art 8 
The life, the truth, the way; 


Quicken our ſouls, inſtruct our hearts, 
Our ſinking footſteps ſtay, 


C. M. 
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ll that Thou doſt on earth beſto r 
Of heav'n, vouchſafe to give: 
Jive us, O Lord, Thyſelf to know, 
In Thee to walk and live, 


ill us with all the life of love; 
in myſtic union join 

sto Thyſelf, and let us prove 
The fellowſhip divine. 


4. Open the intercourſe between 
Our longing ſouls and Thee, 
Never to be broke off again, 
Thro' all eternity. . 
XXVIII. Invitation to Praiſe, S. M. 
A and ſiug the ſong ; | . 
Of Mo/es and the LAB; 


Vake ev'ty heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
To praiſe the Savior's name. 


RR _—_ 


\ 
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Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing pow'r ; 

Sing how he intercedes above 

For thoſe whoſe ſms he bore. 


Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues ; | 
Sing, till the love of ſin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs, 
Sing on your heav'nly way, 
Ye ranſom'd finners ſing: 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 


Soon ſhall ye hear Him ſay, 

Ye bleſſed children come; 
Soon will He call you hence away, 
To take his wand” rers home. 


e 


In CRRISsT, th' eternal King, 


. 45 2] 
XXIX. Faaln 100, L. N 
EFORE Jznovan's awful throne, | 
Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy; 


| Know that the Lord is Gos alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. | 


Eis ſov*reign pow'r, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand' ring ſheep we Kray d, 
Fe brought us to his fold again. 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts wth ſounding praiſe. 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth muff ſtand, 

When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 
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XXX. Wreſtling Jacob. 7% 
AY, I cannot let + wy OY 1 44043 


Till a bleſiag Thon been; "4 
Do not turn away Thy face, 25 


Mine's an urgent preſſing caſe. 


Doſt Thou aſk me, -who I am: 

Ah, my Lord, Thou knew'ſt my, name! þ 

| Yet the queſtion gives apple, | 
To ſupport my ſyic with Thee. 


Thou digſt once. a wreteh behold, | 
In rebellion bliadiy bold ; 
Scorn thy grace, thy pow'r defy a» . 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. | | 
Once a ſinner near deſp air, 
Sought thy mercy-ſeat by-pray'r; | 
Mercy heard and fet him free, 
Loky, that mercy came to me. 


any years have paſs'd fince then, 

any changes I have ſeen; 
et have been upheld till now: _ 
ho could hold me up but Thou? ; 


hou haſt help'd i in ev'ry need, 
his emboldens me to plead; 
fter ſo much mercy paſt, 

anſt thou let me ſink at laſt? 


o—T muſt maintain my hold, 

is thy goodneſs makes me bold; 
an no denial take, : 

hen I plead for Jzsvu's ſakes 


XXXI. SM Dedication. 7* 

ATH ER, Son, and Holy Gnos r, 

One in TuKEE, and THREI in Ox 
by the Celeſtial Hoſt, 

Let thy will on earth be done! 


= : 
I J 

9 N 
1 


Praiſe by all to Thee be giv n, | 
Glorious Lord of earth and heay "a! 


If ſo poor a worm as! 10 
May to thy great glory lire; - | 

All mine actions ſanctify, 7 

All my thoughts and words receive! 5 
Claim me for thy ſervice - claim bg 0 
All 1 have, and all I am! 0 om 
Take my ſoul and body's pow, Ts, ne: 
Take my mem'ry, mind, and will: Ce 
All my goods, and all my hours, | ini 
All I know, and all I feel; - 10 
All J think, and ſpeak, and do, Th 
Take mine heart—but make it new! | ecu 
* | FaTHER, SON, and Hol Gn ost, 4 
bo 


i Onz in THREE, and Tyree in ONE! 
4s by the Celeſtial hoſt, 
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Let thy will on earth be done ! 

praiſe by all to Thee be givin, 
;lorious LoRD of earth and heav'n! 


XXXII. Good Friday. 8. 8. 6. 


55 IS finiſh'd,”” the RRDEEKMER ſaid, 


And meekly bow'd his dying head; 
O wondrous loving pain! 


ome, ſinners, and mark well the word; 
here view the conqueſts of our Lok, 
Complete for helpleſs man. 


ini/d the righteouſneſs of grace, 
ui the pain that bought our peace, 
The ſinner's debt is pail : * 

ccufing law cancell'd by blood, 

nd wrath of an offended Gop 

In ſweet oblivion laid. 


C 
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Who now ſhall urge a ſecond elaim? 


7] he law no longer can'condemn, 
Faith a re! eaſe can ſnew: 


Juſtice itſelf a fitend appears, 5 | ul 
The ee a whiſper hears, > Tt 
Looſe him, and let him go, | * 
O unbelief, injurious bar! 10 
Source of tormenting Feile fear, or 
Why doſt thou yet reply | 
Whete'er thy loud at]. ub WL. ruc 
*Tis nis d, fall may anſwer all, Cy | 
And ſilence every cry. | 


| XXXIII. ' The ſane. 2s, 
LOVE divine, what haſt Thou done! 
Th' immortal Gop hath dy'd for me 

J be FaTHER's co- eternal SON 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 


< tl as 


* immortal Gop for me hath dy'd ; 

Loxp, my love, is-crucifled! _ 
ners, behold, as ye paſs b, 
The bleeding Prince of | 15 and peace; 
dme, ſee, ye worms, your MakERR die, 
And ſay, was Sever grief like his ? : 
dme, feel with me his blood apply'd ; 
Lob, my love, is crucified ! . - 
rucified for me and you, 
o bring his people back to God; 
lieve, believe the record true, 

is church is purchas' d with his bloqd: 
rdon and life flow from his ſide; 

LokD, my love, is crucified | 
en let us fit beneath his croſs, _ 
\nd gladly catch 22 ſtream z 

| n= 
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All Things for Him account but dro , ũ -.ö 
And give up all our hearts to Himm 

Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide; 

My Lox, my love, is cruciſied. 


XXXIV. Original and Adual Sin. c. M. 
Ho I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs" * - 
And guilt before thine eyes: 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace, 

How high my crimes ariſe! 


Shouldſt Thou confign my ſoul to hell, 
And cruſh my fleſh to duſt : 

Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well, 
And earth muſt own it juſt, 


No works nor righteouſneſs of men 
For fin can e'er atone: 

The death of Cy&15sT ſhall ſtill remain 

Sufficient and alone, 


Then do not from my ſoul, depart. 
Nor drive me from thy face; 
reate anew my finful heart, 
And fill my, mouth with praiſe. * 


XXXV. The Atonement. 8. 7. 


AIL, Thou once deſpiſed Iss us!! 
Hail, Thou Galilean Kine, 

ho didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 

Who didſt free falyation bring: 

Lail, Thou precious, precious SAV1OR, 

Who haſt borne our fin and ſhame; 

y whoſe merit we find favor, | 

Life is given through thy name! 

aſchal Laws, by Gon appointed, 

All our fins were on Thee laid : 

y Almighty love anointed, 

Thou haſt full atonement made. 


H. 


tl 


Ev'ry fin may be forgiven, ”- pf 2 4 of 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood 1 Rt mann 

Open'd is the gate of heren, 
Peace is made *twixt Man aud Gb. Lack | 


Js vs, hail! enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide, 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy FaTHER's ſide: 

There for ſinners Thou art pleadings, 
Spare them yet another year; 


Thou for ſaints art interceding | * ta 
Till in glory they appear. n 510 S800 

Worſhip, honor, pow'r, and blegog, ig ei vos 
CnRIS r is worthy to receives 0. 

Loudeſt praiſes, without cealings 127.201 110 lee 
Meet it is for us to give ot Fim All. 


Help, ye bright angelic "55 wa 


* 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays: 


Jelp to ſing our Jesv's merits, 
Help to chauntſmmanver's praiſe! 


XXXVI. Cunrsr's Merits, 8. 7. 
OTHING but thy blood, O Jz8vs, 
Can relieve us from our ſmart ; 
othing elſe from guilt releaſe us, 


Nothing elſe can melt the heart, 


aw and terrors do but harden, 

All the while they work: alone : 
t a ſenſe of blood- bought pardon 
Soon diſſolves a heart of ſtone. 


sus, all our eonſolations 

Flow from Thee, the Sov'xkI ON Good; 3 
ve, and faith, and hope, and patience, 
All are purchas'd by thy bloods 


115 
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From thy fulneſs we receive them: 

WMe have nothing of our on:; 

Freely Thou delight'ſt to give them 
To the needy, who have none. 

Teach us, by thy patient Spirit, 

nn How to mourn, and not deſpair : 

Let us, leaning on thy merit, 

_ Wreſtlc hard with Gop in pray'r., 

Whatſoe'er afflictions ſeize us, 


They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe: * 1 
H But and defend us, Iss us, X 
* From ſecurity and eaſe. lide 
"Ft XXXVII. Prayer for nnn 8. i 
| OME, Hol v Grosr, my ſoul inſpire, 6 
Atteſt that I am born again: "ap 


Come, and baptize me, Lox p, with fire, 7 
Let no more doubt or cloud remain: mal 


zive me the ſenſe of fin forgiv? n, 
Sweet fore - taſte of approaching heav'n, 


D give th' indiſputable ſeal, 
That aſcertains the kingdom mine: 
- What pow'rful ſtamp! long to feel, 
W The fignature of love divine: 
) ſhed it in my heart abroad, 
ulneſs of love, of heav'n, of God! 


XXXVIII. Fer CnRISsT's Guidance, 


IESUs, lead me by thy power, 
bsafe into thy promis'd reſt : 
lide my ſoul within thy boſom; 

Let me lean upon thy breaſt ; 
eed me with thy heay'nly manna, 
Bread that angels eat above; 
t me drink from Thee, the fountain, 
Draughts of everlaſting love, 


8, 7. 
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Through the deſart wild conduct ney: TEN 
With a glorious pillar ee Yo 818 
In the day a cooling comfort. 
Aud a cheering fire by e 
Be my guide in every peril, . | 
Watch me houzly night and days, 
Elſe my fooliſh heart will wander 
From my {pirit far away. 


Nothing can preſerve my going, 
But ſalvation full and free 1 Bg: 
Nothing can my ſoul: diſhearten, T7 
But my abſence, Lory, from Thee. 
Nothing can delay my progreſs, - 
Nothing can diſturb my reſt, 
If I can, whate'er the danger, 


Lean my ſpirit oa thy breaſt, 


9 


Wn Thy preſence I am happy. 
In Thy preſence I'm ſecure z 
Wn Thy preſence all afflictions 
ca eaſily &agure)z: | 
In Thy preſence Lcan conquer, 
| can ſuffer, I can die; 
ar from Thee, 1:faint and languiſh! ! 
O my Savior keep me nigh |! 


XXXIX. Another. 8. 7. 


UIDE me, O Thou great Je HOvAR, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
am weak, but Thou art Miogrr, | 

Hold me with Thy powerful hand : 
dread of heaven Lbnead-of heaven! 
Feed me now and evermore. 


pen now the cryſtal fountain | 
Whence the healing ireams do flow; 


ea (41 
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Let the fiery cloudy pillar 


Lead me all my journey through: 55 


Strong Deliv'rer ! Strong Deliu' rer ! 


Be Thou ſtill my frength and ſhields 


When tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide ; 


Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 


Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide. 
Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, 
I will ever give to Thee. 


Mufing on my habitation, 
Muſing on my heav'nly home, 
Fills my ſoul with holy longing, 
Come, my Ixsus, quickly come. 
Vanity is all I ſee, 
Lok 9. I — to be with Thee ! 


.F 
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Wet ſhall I, Lord, the work complete, 


* 


XL Safety in ChRIsT. 8. 8. 6. 


IGHT' of the world, thy beams I bleſs ; 


On 'T hee, bright ſun of righteouſneſs, 
My faith hath fix'd its eye: 


zuided by Thee, through all I go, 
Nor fear the ruin ſpread below, 
For Thou art always. nigh. 


en thouſand: ſnares my path beſet, 


Which Thou to me haſt gir'n: 

Wuperior to the pains I feel, 
loſe by the gates of death and hell, 

I urge my way to heav'n, 

till may I ſtrive and labor ſtill, 

ich humble zeal to do thy will, 
And truſt in thy defence ! 
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My ſoul into thy hands I give ; 


And, if he can obtain thy leave, 
Let Satan-pluck me thence, 


My Saviok and my Gop ; 
O come, and ſhew thy ſmiling face, 
And waſh me in thy blood.. | 


Oh! whither can 1 go, to get 
A pardon for my ſin 

But only to my SavaoR's: feet, 

And wait and call on him. 


Behold Him on the tree; 


And ſhed his blood for me. 


Oh ! that I could but once by faith | 
And ſee him lapguiſn here de death, 


. XLL. The Waiting 8 c. . 
WAIT the viſits of thy grace, red 3 


TE © 


rr” | A 
Oh! that I might but once be found | [fl 
In that bleſt Wedding-Drejſs, 8 1 


Vhich in my ears doth often ſound, 
His blood and righteouſneſs ! 


"T's this alone can give me eaſe,} 

And heal my wounded heart; 

My Saviosr's bload-and righteouſneſs, 
His ſufferings and ſmart. 


XLII. The Lon p or Righteouſneſs. L. M. 
ESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs . 
J My beauty are, my glorious dreſs 7 
Midſt flaming worlds, in theſe array d, 
With joy ſhall 1 lift up my head. 
When from the duſt of earth I riſe, 
o claim my manſion in the ſkies, 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my plea; | 
« Jes us hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me.“ 


2 _ 
Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Fay | | 
For who aught to my charg? ſhall lay? 


Fully thro? Thee abſolv'd I am 
From ſin and fear, from guilt and ſhame, 


Thus Abraham, the friend of Gop, 
'Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
SAVIOR of ſingers, Thee proclaim, 


Sinners, of whom the chief I am. | "WM 
'This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, | U. 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years; fee] 
No age can change its glorious hue, 1 
The grace of CHRIST is ever new. Vet 


O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ! 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jesus the LoR D our Righteouſneſs / 


i "il wt a 1 


XLIII. Vill ye alſe go away ?. C. M. 


HEN any turn from Zion's way 
(Alas! what numbers do!) 
ethinks I hear my Savior ſay, 
« Wilt thou forſake me too?“ 


Ah, Lord ! with ſuch a heart as mineg 

Unleſs Thou hold me faſt; —Þ 
feel I muſt, I ſhall decline, | 

And prove like them at laſt, 


Yet Thou alone haft pow'r, I know, 
To fave a wretch like me; 

To whom, or whither, could I go, 
If I ſhould turn from Thee ? 


he help of men and angels join'd, 
Can never reach my caſe; 
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N 
Nor can J hope relief to find, 
But in thy houndleſs grace. 


No voice but Thine can give me e reſt, 
And bid my feats depart ; 


N o love but Thine ean make me bleſs'd, 


And ſatisfy my heart. 


What anguiſh has that queſtion ſtirr'd, 
If I will alſo go? 
Yet, Lon b, relying on thy love, 
I humbly anſwer, No! 
XIIV. The Jubilee. 6. 8. 
LOW ye the trumpet, blow | 
The gladly ſolemn found ; 
Let all the nations know, . | 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubileg is came; 
RET. ye ranſom'd ee home 1 


Ll 


Extol the Lawn ; 4 Gop, 


The great- ato Sers 
deten in his blood 


Throughout the world proclaim 2 0 


The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 


Ye who have fold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The Gift of eb love. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 


Ye ſlaves of fin and hell, 

Your liberty receive; + 
And ſafe in Jesus dwell 

And bleſt in Irsus lives, | 
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The year of jubilee i is come 3c „% „ 
Return, ye ranſom'd finpers, besel OR x 
The goſpel trumpet hear, i 65757 01.2 ie 
The news of heav'nly grace 3 sun! ; 
Ve happy ſouls draw near, 121 An 
Behold your SAVIOR's face: SY, my 
The year of jubilee is come: e e, ie 
Return to your eternal home. Y 
n Saad 5 | Ei 

XLV. The an, ub >: A 


APTAIN of thine enliſted hoſt, 

Diſplay thy glorious banner high 3 
The ſummons ſend from coaſt to coaſts 
And call a num'rous army. nigh, 


A folemn jubilee proclaim, 
Proclaim the great ſabbatic day; 


, 1 6 ] 
Aſſert the glories of thy name, 
Spoil Satan of his wiſh*d<for prey! 
Bid, bid thy heralds publiſh loud 
The peaceful bleſſings of thy reign : 
And when they ſpeak of ſprinkling blood, 
Thy myſt'ry to the heart explain, 
Fight for thyſelf, O Jssvs, fight, 
The travail of thy ſoul regain, . 
Before the blind make darkneſs light, 
And crooked paths do thou ak plain, 


XLVI. Unchangeable Love, C. M. | 
UR Gop, how firm his promiſe ſtands, _ » 
E'en when he hides his face! N 
He truſts, in our Redeemer's hands, 
His glory and his grace. 
Beneath his ſmiles my heart hath liv'd, 
And part of heav'n poſſeſs'd ! 


ey 
I thank Him for the grace receiy'd, | -' be 
And truſt Him for the reſt. 
Jzsus, my Goo, I know his names 
His name is all my truſt : » 


He will not put my ſoul to ſhame, ror 
Nor let my hope be loſt, | | 


Thus will he own my worthleſs name 
. Before his Father's face; ae and 
= And in the New Jeruſalem N 
Aſſign my ſoul a place. 
. XLVII. Ian the GOD of Abraban. 6. 8. 4s» 

1 har Gob of Abraham praife, all 
=_ Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Antient of everlaſting days, 4 

| And Gop of love: - | n 
Js HOVAB, GN BAT IAN! eit 
By earth and heav'n confeſt; 
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* 
bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


The Gop of Aôrabam praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 


At his right hand: 
I all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r ; 
and Him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tow'r. 


W hofe all- ſufficient grace 

hall guide me all my happy days, 
In all his ways: 

He calls a worm his friend ! 

He ca'ls himſelf my Gop ! 


com earth I riſe—and ſeek the joys 


The Gop of Abraham praiſe, 
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And He ſhall ſave me to the end, 
Through I Es u's blood. 
He by H:mſelt hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, 

I ſhall, on eagle's wings up-borne, 

To heav'n aſcend : 
I ſhall beho!d his face, 
I ſhall his pow'r adore, 


And fing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore, 


XLVIII. Part Second. 


HO' nature's ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my Way, 

| At his command : 

The wat'ry deep I paſs, 

With JEs us in my view; 


{ 
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 . 
ad thro' the howling wilderneſs 
My way purſue, 


The goodly land I ſee, 


With peace.and plenty bleſt; 
land of ſacred liberty, 


And endleſs reſt: 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound ; 
nd trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd. 


There dwells the Loxb our King, 

The Loꝝx b our righteouſneſs, 

umphant o'er the world and fin, 
The prince of peace: 

On Sion's ſacred height 

His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
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* 
And glorious with bis faints in light, 
For ever reign's. | WF” 

He keeps his own ſecure, 

He guards them by his fide, 


Arrays in garments, white and pure, 
His ſpotleſs bride: 


With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, + 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of paradiſe, 5 
He till ſupplies. . 


Be fore the great THREE ONE 
They all exulting ſtand; 
And tell the wonders he hath done, 
Thro' all their land. 
The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame, 


nd ling, in ſongs which never end, 6 
The wond'rous name. ot 1 
XLIX. Part Third. | 


HE Gor who reigns on high, 

L The great arch-angels fing, 

d « Hoy, Hory, Hory,” cry, 
ALMIGHTY EING! 

« Who was, and is, ihe ſame; 

% Ard evermore ſhall be; 

EHOVAH —F 4 THER—GREAT I AM1 

„ Weworſhip Twee,” 


Before the Saviok's face 
The ranſom'd nations bow; 


ſerwhelm'd at his Almighty grace, 


D2 


For ever new: 
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He ſhews his prints of love, a left 
They kindle to a flame! 3 Ar 
And ſound, thro? all the worlds above, lay 
The ſlaughter'd La NB. te 
The whole triumphant hoſt. Veit 
Give thanks to God on high: An 
4% Hail, FAT HER, Son, and HoLY Gnosr,” ne | 
They ever cry: N Hu 

Hail, Abraham's God and mine, 
1. join the heaveniy lays; _ | "ond 

All might and majeſty are 1 hine, | 


And endleſs praiſe, 


L. Waiting Faith, C. M. by fi 

HE ſaints ſhall never be diſmay'd, 35 W 
Nor fink in hopeleſs fear; 

For when they leaſt expect his aid, 

The SAviok will appear. 


. 

left proofs of pow'r and grace divine W 

Are taught us in his word! N 

lay ev'ry deep- felt care of mine 

te truſted with the Lor b. 

heit for his ſeaſonable aid, 

And tho? it tarry, wait: 

ne promiſe may be Jong delay'd, | 

Hut cannot come too late, ___ _ =—= 
LI. Mercy. 11% | | 25 

i mercy, my Go, is the theme of my fouls; 


The joy of my heart, and the boaſt- of m 
tongue: 


i 
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by free grace lone, from the erl. to the laſt. 2 
% won my attections, and bound my ſoul faſt. 


itbout thy ſweet mercy, I could not live here 
0 ſoon would reduce me to utter deſpair: 
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But, through thy free goodneſs, my fpirits revive, 
And he that firſt made me, ſtill keeps me alive. 


Whene'er I miſtake, thy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my ſins; 
And, led by thy ſpirit to Jesvs's blood, 
My ſorrows are dry'd, and my ſtrength is rene“ 
Thy mercy is mote than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
Diſſolv'd by thy ſun-ſhine, I fall to the greund, 
And weep to the praiſe of the mercy I found. 


Thy mercy is endlefs, moſt tender, and free; Th 
No finner need doubt, fince *tis given to me: | my 
No merit will buy it, nor fears ſtop its courſe ; In 
Good works are the fruits of its freeneſs and force, ¶ hei 


Thy mercy in Its us exempts me from hell; 
Of mercy Pl fing, of thy mercy I'll tell; Whe 


* 


19 
was JI Es vs my friend, when he hung ow the tree, 
hat open'd the channel of mercy for me. 


eat FATHER of mercies thy goodneſs.þ own, 

nd the cov*nant love of thy cracified Sow = | _ 
l praiſe to the Spirit, whoſe whiſper divine i 
Lew! als mercy, and pardon, and righteoufnefs, mine, | E 


's LIT. In Aflidion. logth. 
rt; Y Jeſus, my hope, 
1d, When will he appear 
ſoul to lift up ©: 
That waits for him here; 3 
much tribulation, 
In trouble's exceſs, 


height of temptation, 
And depth of diſtreſs? 


when ſhall J ſee 
An end of my pain; 
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And triumph in Thee, 
My Sa vrok, again? 
Los p, haſten the hour, 

Thy kingdom bring in, 
And give me Thy power, 
And ſave me from fin. 

O Jesus, Thou know'ſt 
My ſorrowful load; 

And ſeeſt that my truſt 
Is all in Thy blood: 

Thou wilt have compaſiion, 
My burthen remove; 

Thy name is Salvation, 
Thy nature is Love. 

Thy nature and name 


My portion ſhall be, 


"KY 
Who humbly lay claim, 
To ail things in Thee: 
The days of my mourning 
And painful diſtreſs, 
Shall, at thy returning, 
Eternallyceaſe. 


III. Hardneſs of Heart. 


E. M. Lv 
ESUS, 'Thou lovely bleeding Lau, _ 


To Thee pour out my complaint, 
I will not hide from Thee my ſhame; 

1 own, and bluſh to own, my want 
If yet Thou canſt com paſſion have; 

if grace doth more than ſin abound, 
In me exert thy power to ſave, 

And let me in FO reſt he found, 
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Lay to thine hand, Al mighty love; 

The work, O Gov, is worthy Thee; 
Such Gd deſtruction to remove, 

And ſave a ſoul ſo vile as me. 


Not without hope, for Thee 1 mourn . 


I feel, in part, thy love to me: | 3 
Thy love my flinty heart ſhall turn, | At 
And pet itſelf the victory, * 
Thou lov'dſt, before the world began, M. 

This poor, unloving ſoul of mine: 2 H 
Iss us came down, my Gop was man, T} 


That I might all become divine. 


My anchor this, which cannot move, 
The ſervant as his Lok b fhall be: 

And I ſhall live my Gop to love, 

And die in him who died for me. 


199 


LIV. Lust Righteouſneſs: C. M. 


AIR as the moon my robes appear, 
While graces are my dreſs; 

ear as the ſun, while found to wear 
* Saviok's righteouſneſs. 

ly moon-like graces, changing much, 
Are ſoil'd with many a ſpot: 
iv ſan like glory 1s not ſuch; 
My Saviok changes not. 
2 Him array'd, my rabes of light 
The moining rays outſhine: 
te ſtars of heav'n are not ſo bright, 
Nor angels half ſo fine, 


bo' helliſh ſmoke my duties ſtain, 
And fin deform me Amte 1 

The blood of IE Sus makes me clean, 
And his obedience white. 
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r 
Then let che law in rigor ſtand, 
And for perfection call: 


My Lob diſcharg'd the whole demand; 
My ſurety paid it all. 


Let ev'ry h gh ſelf. ri ghteous thought, 
Be utterly caſt down; 


— 


At 
Free-grace alone the work hath wrought, 

And grace ihall wear the crown, A 
O may I practically ſhew 

My int*-<it in that grace! Ne i 

Be all I am, and have, any do, In 
Devoted to thy praiſe! 

TV. The Church's Head — 87. Stephen's, SIN 

E. D of the church triumphant ; Tho 

We joy fully adore Thee; T 

—_—_ Til! Thou appt ar, thy members here 

#4 Shall ling like thoſe in glory. T 


l 
ſe lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticipation, > . 
And cry aloud. and give to Gop 1 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


Thile in affliction's furnace, 7 
And paſſing through the fire, __ 
Thy love we praiſe, which tries our ways, = 

And ever brings us nigher. 8 1 

Ve clan our hands, exulting : : | 7 1 
In thine Almighty favor; = 
The love divine which made us Thine, = 

Shall keep us Thine for ever. i 
Thou doſt conduct thy people | 1 9 
Through torrents of temptation; | ; i 


Nor will we fear, whilſt Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation, 


6 ] 


The world, with ſin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes; 
By Thee we ſhall break through them all, 

And ſing the ſong of Moſes. 


By faith we ſee the glory, 
To which Thou ſhalt reftore us; 
The world deſpiſe for that bigh prize, 
Which Thou haſt ſet before us. 


And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee Thee ſtand at Gov's zight hand, 
To take us up to heaven 


EVI. The Waiting . 


\ HAT can a finner do like me, 
When ſtruck by an Almighty pow'r, 


And ſunk in deepeſt miſery ? 
Nothing but wait at mercy's door. 


9 


What eye can ſee, what heart can love, 
What hand relieve my miſery ? 

one but the Savior's from above, 
Who for my ſins did bleed and die.] 


urely in mercy He'll paſs by, 

And view a wretched ſlave of ſin; 
Pity will move Him to come nigh, 
nd waſh a filthy creature clean. 


In mercy, LokD, thy creature ſee, 

And ſpread thy ſki:t my ſhame to hide; 3 
D ſpeak the word, and I ſhall be 

| Cloath'd with thy robe, and juſtified, 


hen ſhall my happy ſoul enjoy 

A laſting peace, in Thee, my Gop; 
Then my whole bus'neſs and employ 
Shall be to ſpeak of Jesv*s blood, 
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„ LVII. Sunday. L. M. 
* to thy name, O Lox d, that we 
One glorious ſabbath more behold; 

Dear Shepherd, let us meet with Thee 
Among thy ſheep in this thy fold. 

Now, Loxp, ameng thy tribes appear, 
And let thy preſence fill the throng; 


Thy au ful voice let ſinners hear, 
Aud bid the feeble heart be ſtrong. 
Gather the lambs into thine arms, 
And ſatisfy their ev'ry want, | | 
And thoſe with young defend from harms, 
And gently lead them leſt they faint, 


Put forth thyShepherd's crook, and ſtay 


Thy wand'ring ſheep, and bring them back; 


Oh! bring the wand'ring home to-day, 
And fave them for thy mercy's ſake, 
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et ev'ry ſoul before Thee here, 

Thro' Thee the door now enter in, 

ind paſture with our SAviok dear, 
Sav'd from the guilt ahd pow'r of ſin, 


Dear tender-hearted Shepherd, look, | 

And let our wants thy bowels move; 1 
and kindly lead thy little flock, 
To the ſweet paſtures of thy love. 


here ſweetly feed our hungry ſouls, 

In flow'ry fields near the ſweet ſtream, 
Where living water gently rolls 
Towards the New Jeruſalem. 


LVIII. Holy Defires, 6. 7. 8. 
| \ T OTHING in'this world I want, 
Y No treaſure here beneath ; 
ay for Thee, Lok p, I pant, 
For Thee alone I breath: 
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Wipe away my nature's ſin, 

Thy image to my breaſt reſtore; 
Thou alone canſt make me clean, 
And bid me ſin no more. 


Thou inviteſt me to come 
To ſhare thy people's reſt: 
Poor in ſpirit, 1 preſume 
To preſs unto. the feaſt, 
Saving faith to me impart, 
And cloath me with thy righteouſneſs 
In the fountain dip my heart, 
And ſign my glad releaſe, 


Fill me with thy perfect love, 
And anſwer each complaint; 

Unbelieving thoughts remove, 

And baniſh all my want; 


1 — \ 


[9 ] 
08D, enable me, by grace, 
My ev'ry weight to lay aſide 

Patiently to run my race, | 
Till Thou doſt take thy bride, 


LIX. Perſeverance, Ie, 

TAN faſt in the goſpel; tis Car13T makes, 
| you free; | 

loſe join'd unto ISS may ev? "ry heart bez 

The point for the happy eternity's now; 

Ve reap at the laſt as in time we do ſow, 


\1] thoſe of the gen' ral aſſembly above, p vj 
ho now with the ſeraphs are flaming in leve; WW 
ere once in diſtreſs in this valley of tears, IM 
and came to their bliſs thro? abundance of fears. 


; 4 
| hrough patience and faith after them let us preſs, f 
ind trace from their footſteps the highway of onda = 1 


«i .+- 
*Tis now called day, but the night will ſoon come a! 
When labour muſt ceaſe, and the lab'rers go home Sh. 


LX. Divine Love. 7. 6. | Wh 


| LOVE, come, ſweetly bind me, . 
O0 And Keep me near thy fide; A 
4 And evermore remind me, A 
; That Thou for me haſt dy'd, ff . 
| IT wiſh to hear thy ſpirit, h lo 
F Of that for ever preach, | wy 
| That thy love, blood, and merit, | ta 
May me obedience teach. My 


I know that my ſalvation 

Is certain, through thy love, | 
And Oh! on each occaſion | na 
May I moſt faithful prove! ou 


CU if Þ 


ome hat's paſt Thou haſt forgiv'n, 


omeM Shall I forgive it too? * 
nd forward run to heaven, 
With only Thee in view. a 


feel Thou'lt not forſaxe me, 

Though I am fill'd with ſhame, | : 
hen from this moment take me, 

Poor finner, as I am. 


h love thus freely given, 
My helpleſs heart to chear, 
> this my only heaven, 
My JEs us to dwell near! 
LXI. Good Friday. 89. 
IS done! th' atoning work is done! 
1 less, the world's REDEEMeER, dies! 
nature ſeels th' Important groan 
Loud echoing thro? earth and ſcies; 
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And heav'n as hell's "_ gloom is black! 


ung 


The earth doth to her centre quake, 


The temple's veil is rent in twain, 

While Jzsus meckly bows his head; 
'The rocks reſent his mortal pain, 

The yawning graves give up their Hd; 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, 
Reviving as their Saviok dies, 


And ſhall not we his death partake, 

In ſympathetic auguiſh groan ? 
O Savios ! let thy paſſions ſhake 

Our earth, and rend our hearts of ſtone ; 
To ſecond lite our ſouls reſtore, 
And wake us that we fleep no more. 
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LXII. The Joy of Faith, 


OW happy are we, 
19] Our election who ſee, 


Ind can venture our ſouls on thy gracious decree! 
In Jesus approv'd ; 

From eternity lov'd; PY 

ind held in his hand, whence we cannot be moy'd! 
'Tis ſweet to recline 

On the boſom divine, 

nd experience the comforts peculiar to Thine: : 
While borne from above, | 

And upheld by Thy love, 


Ne with ſinging and triumph to Sion remove. 
As doves we have preſt 4 

To the ark of thy breaſt. 

That harbor of ſafety, that centre of N : 


1 
Thou haſt taken us in, 


Thou haſt cancel'd our fin, 
And ſown the ſure ſeed of ſalvation within. 


Our ſeeking thy face 
Was the fruit of thy grace ; 

Thy goodnefs deſerves, Aud ſhall have, all the praiſ 
No finner can be 


Beforehand with Thee; 
Thy grace is preventing, almighty and free. 1 
Effectually drawn, | * 
| We came to thy Sox; v 
And Thou'lt perfect the work, for the work was f. 
Thy breath, from above, log wi 


The ſpark mall i improve; 
No floods can extinguiſh our dawning of love, 


1977 


LXIII. Part Second. 


dun "FEARS and friend 
His love ſhall extend ; 
It knew no beginning, and never ſhall end.: 
Whom once he receives, 
His ſpirit ne'er leaves; 
Nor revokes, nor repents of, the grace that he n 


Yrailk 


Through mercy we taſte 
The inviſible feaſt, 
The bread of the- kingdom, the wine of the ble eſt; 
Who grants us to know 777 
was 
{ Of 


His drawings below, : 
Will endleſs ſalvation and glory beſtow, 
=: 
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This proof we can give, 
That Thee we receive, 
Thou art precious alone to the ſouls that believe: : 
Thou art precious to us ; | £& 
All beſide is as droſs, | 7 
When compar'd with th love, and the: blood of ty 7 


OS p94 of 


ry ar 
. LXIV. Par. Third. | | * 
' ORD, one thing we waat : | 1 
More holinels grant! | Mak 

; For more of thy mind, and thy likeneſs, we pant : 
| Thine image impreſs A 
j On thy favorite race; 7 1 
F Oh! faſhion and poliſh thy veſſels of grace. 4 
| Thy workmanſhip we T 


More plainly would be: a 
Loxkp, take us in hand, and conform us to Thee! 
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Thy impreſſion to bear... 
Thy likeneſs to wear, 


e this oyrambiciqo, gur ſtudy, and pray il = it 


Thou haſt made it our will 
ft To :eſemble Thee ſtill: 
rols urn our hearts to thy ſpirit, as clay to the ſeal! 

While onward we move 
To thy Canaan above, 
ake us holy and humble before Thee in love. 


* 


wt All this ſhall be done ; 


'Tis already begun! 
Thou, from conq'ring to conquer, in us wilt go on: 
In us, when we die, 

Thy grace from on high _ 
ill the finiſhing hand ” thine image apply. 
2 
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We ſhall ſtill be renew'd, aly 
Till thy Spirit and blood | 
Have ripen'd us quite for the viden of 'Gov : Ind 
When that moment is come, 8 
| Thou wilt ſend for us home, 
| And thy perfected ſaints to thy glory s. by 
On IuuANukL's land 4 
1 We thortly ſhall ſtand, 
9 With crowns on our heads, and with harps in our bey. 
4 His harp, lo, each tunes! T. 
Y Lo, we caſt down our crowns ! 
} And with net of ſalvation, heav'ns concave reſounſihnd 
+ | N 
3 LXV. For CurrsT's Preſence. 10. 5. | 
# \dya 


Jesus! my God! come, make thine aboch 
Within my poor heart: 
O Jts us, come quickly; a-SAVIOR thou art; 


Advancing in knowledge, and growing in grace. 


kai þ 


alvation T-need ; I want to be freed 
From all my diſtreſs, 


Ind feel in my heart the rich bleſſings of pence; 


I thirſt to be Thine, to feel Thee within, 


Diffuſing abroad 
by love, that my heart may aſcend unto Gop. 


This, Lox p, Thou canſt do, and give mo to know 
My fins are forgiv'n, | 
y treaſure laid up in the kingdom of heaven. 


Take me as I am, Thy property claim ; 
My nature refine, | 


ind form my affections and temper divine. 


No more would I breathe for objects beneath, 
But live to thy praiſe, 


[! 1691 J] 


LXVI. Adoringj Free aud Sovertipn Mercy. 7. 6. 
. LORD, how great's the fabor 
That we; ſuch ſinners poor, 

Can, through chy geath's ſweet ſavour, 

approach thy mercy's door, 

And find an open paſfage 

„Vato the throne of grace; 

There wait the welcome meſſage, 

Which bids us go in peace. 


Lord, we are helpleſs creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need, 

Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid and inly dead; 

Our ſtrength 1s perfect weakneſs, 
And all we have 1s fin ; 

Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 

A den of thieves within, 


In 
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6. la this forlorn condition, 
Who ſhall afford us aid? 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
gut in the church's head ? 
Jesus, Thou art all pity, 
Oh take us to thine arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 
To ſave us from all harms, 


[We'll neve ceaſe tepꝰating 
Our numberleſs complaints; 
But ever be intteating 
The 21 rious Kine of ſaints: 
Till we atiain-the image 
Of H m se inly love; 
And pay our grateful homage 
With all the ſaints above.] 
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Then we, with all in glory, ne 


Shall thankfully relate 1 
Th' amazing, pleaſing ftory is 
Of Jzsv's love ſo great: I 
In this bleſt contemplation or 
We ſhall for ever dwell, | A 


And prove ſuch conſolation, 
As none below can tell, 


LXVII. Good Friday. L. M. 


F I'S finiſh'd !—The Mzss1an dies; 
Cut off for fins, but not his own! 
Accompliſh'd is the ſacrifice, 
The great redeeming work 1s done. 


Finiſh'd the firſt tranſgreſſion is, 
And purg*d the guilt of actual fn ; 
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L 105 ] 
und everlaſting righteouſneſs 0 
Is brought, for all his people, i in. 


Tis finiſn'd, all my guilt and pain 
I want no ſacrifice beſide: | f 9 
or me, for me, the LAM is ſlain, * I 
And I'm for ever juſtify'd, | 9 

din, death, and hell are now ſubdu'd . | 
All grace is now to ſinners giv'n: 

ind, lo, I plead th' atoning blood, 
For — holineſs, and bern. 


LXVIII. c. „ns: C. M. 


ESUS, each blind and trembling ſoul, 
Let thy ſoft voice perſuade, 

n all diſtreſs to come to Thee, 

We need not be afraid. © 


. 
1 ſin our grief? whatever in, 
If No difference it makes: 

Tis all forgiven thro? that blood 

_ Thou ſheddeſt for our ſakes. 


= 1s unbelief the fin we feel ? 
Above all fin accurſt: 
ver when Thou ſufferedſt for fin, 


Thou didft include the worſt. 


Have we, which bittet is indeed, 
Forſook thy love when known? 
Yet Thou a gentle maſter art, 
Nor wilt the weak difown. 
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| is Are we 0 'erwhelm'd with thought and care : : 
3 Hath ſorrow ſeiz' d our breaſt ? 

i; : | 'Tho? *tis a ſhame It ſhould be 9 85 

5 Vet Thou wilt * us reſt. 


140 J 
Ire we uncertaim hat:. caſe, 
But feel we ate not right? 


Our hearts before Thee we muſt __w 
Be children in thy fight. | | 


LXIX. Let thy Preſence go with me. 
3 EATH cannot make my ſoul afraid, 
If Gop be with me there: 

doit is the paſſage through the _ 
And all the proſpect fair. 


es us, the viſion of thy face 

Hath over-pow'ring charms : 

carce ſhall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If CRRIsr be in my arm. 


* 


There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs: 
Death, like a narrow ſtream, divides: 
The heav' nly land from ours, 
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_ Sweet fields, beyond the Reting flood, 
_ Stand dreſs'd in living green: © 
So to the Jews old Canaan flood, 
While Jordan roll'd between, 
O could I make my fears remove 
Thoſe gloomy fears that riſe ; 
And ſee the Canaan which I love, 
With unbeclouded eyes | 


Claſp'd in my heav'nly FATRHER's arms, 
I would forget to breathe, _ 

And loſe my life amidſt the charms . 
Of ſo divine a death. 212 2 | 


NE there is, above all others, 


712 is. love beyond a brother's, 
, \Coltly, free, and knows no end: 


LXX. Enis r the Bel bine 9 1 
Well deſerves the name of friend; "yy ; 


IL 0 
They who once his kindneſs prove, 
Find it everlaſting love K | 


Which of all our. friends to ſave us, 
Could or would have ſhed their blood A 
But our Jesus dy'd to have us 
Reconcil'd ig him to God : 
This was boundlefs love indeed! 
Jzsus is a friend in need. 


When he liv'd on earth abaſed, 
Friend of ſianers was his name; 
Now, above all glory raiſed, 
He rejoices in the fame : : 


Still he calls them brethren, ons 


And to all their Wane attends, 
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Oh! for grace our hearts to ſoften! 
Teach us, LoxD, at length to love 3 

We, alas! forget too often, 

What a friend we have above: 

But when home our ſouls are brought, 

We will love Thee as we ought, 


, 


N Css my treaſure's all contain'd; 
By Him my feeble {oul's ſuſtain'd; 

From Him [I all things do receive, 

Through Him my foul does daily live. 


WE With Him I daily love to walk, 
4 b Ot Him my: foul delights to talk 3 
On Him I caſt my every care; 


4 Like Him one day I ſhall appear, 


'2L 


LXXI. Cunisr the Brliewer's dll, L. 


D 1211 1 

leſs Him, my ſoul; from day to day: 

ruſt Him to bring thee on thy way 

ive Him thy poor weak ſinful heart: 

ith Him, O never, never part. #191. YI 

ake Him for ſtrength and righteouſneſs ; .* 

Make Him thy refuge in diſtreſs ; 

Love Him above all earthly joy, 

and Him in every thing employ. 

Praiſe Him in cheerful, grateful ſongs, 

o Him your higheſt praiſe belongs 

To Him who does your heav'n prepare, 

And Him you'll praiſe for ever there. 
LXXII. Gop', Covenant, C. M. 

Y Go, the cov'nant of thy love 
Abides for ever ſure; Ber 

And in its matchleſs grace I feel 

My happineſs ſecure, 


2 


0 60 


What though my houſe be not a Thee, 
As nature could deſite; 

To nobler joys than nature gives 

Thy ſervant ſhall aſpire. 


My cares, I caſt them all on thee, 

| Take them, dear Loxp, thou muſt; 
Well may I leave my all with Him, 
With whom my ſoul IJ truſt. 


I welcome all thy SovereiGn will, 
For all that will is love; 
And when I know not what thou doſt, 
I wait the light above. 


Thy cov' ant in the. darkeſt gloom 
Shall heav'nly rays impart, 
Which, when my eyelids cloſe in death, 
Shall warm my chilling heart, 
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LXXIII. For Perſeverance. 8. 8. 6. 


ORD, make me faithful to thy call, 
In heart ſtill truly give up all, 2 Y 
Myſelf to Thee reſign : ; - 
hen dangers threaten me around, 
vincible may I be found, 

Never thy will decline. 


ly feet with holy oil anoint ; 

he deſtin*d path Thou doſt appoint, 
Gladly I then will tread ; : 
edew me with a genial ſhow'r, 

nto my heart thine influence pour, 
With living manna feed, 


| ſingle eye, a faithful heart, 
ly Jxsus, to thy child impart, 
In ev'ry trying hour: 
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R 
Reas'ning's tormenting thoughts prevent, 


Still keep my eyes on Thee intent, 
Tüll fight my faith of aber., 


LXXIV. The Second ann 8. 7. 4. 


O! He comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for favor'd finners flain ! | 


- Thouſand: thouſand ſaints attending, | od 
8 Swell the triumph of his tran: Se 
l Hallelujah ! | 1h 

Hallelujah! Amen. Ne 


Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold Him, Þ 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; = 
Thoſe who let at nought and fold Him, = Tt 
F Pierc'd and nail'd. Him to the tree, . g 
= Deeply wailing, 
_ Shall the true Mes81an ſee. 


II 12g: J 
v'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain 
; Heav'n and earth, ſhall flee away ;-. | 
|l who hate Him maſt, con founded, 
5 Hear the trump proclaim the day, 
fo Come'to judgment?! 
Come to pps. N Ir en We > ATE 


[ow redemption, long expected, toit 2 

See ! in ſolemn pomp appear 9 2911 

Uhis ſaints, by man rejected, 

Now ſhell meet Him in the air! 
Hallelujah ! 


See the Ars of, Gop appear | 


nſwer thine own bride abd Spirit. 
Haſten, Lok p, the general doom, 
he new heav'n and earth t inherit. oh 
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Take thy pining exiles home; 
All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee come 


LXXV. The fame. 1 


E comes! He comes! the Savior dear 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks Him near: 

His lightnings flaſn, his thunders roll, 

He's welcome to the faithful foul, 


Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome to the faithful ſoi Ou 


From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Jesus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks: the Savior's face! 


Glory, glory, glory, glory, - 
Glory decks the Saves 8 fa dal 


nn 'T 


Deſcending on his azure throne, © 
He claims the kingdoms for his own 3 * 
he kingdoms all obey his word, 
and hail him their triumphant Lord 
Hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, 2 
| Hail Him, their triumphant Loans 


Shout all the people of the ſky, _ 

And all the ſaints of the Moſt High: : 

Our God, wha now his right obtains, 

For ever, and for ever reigns ! 

Ever, ever, ever, ever, 
Ever, and for ever reigns. 


A 


II foul 


The FaTHER praiſe, the Son adore, 
The SIA IT bleſs for evermore : 
's fac dalvation's glorious work is done, 
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We welcome Thee, Great THREE in ONE.!. 
WMelcomę, we W 0 welcome, Welcome, | 
Welcome Thee, Great THREE i in ONE. 
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4 LXXVI. For the Spread of the Go/pel. 8. 7. 4 
= 0 * thoſe gloomy hills of darkneſs, F 
—_ Look, my ſoul, be ſtill, and gaze, | 
* All the promiſes do travel To 


On a glorious day of grace, 
Bleſſed jub*lee,' Sc 


Let thy glorious: anging, dawr. F 

Let the Indian, let the Werde 0 
Let the rude barbarian ſee, h 
That divine and glorious 3 5 f 
Once obtain? don Calvary 5 - ah 

Let the goſpel, Ge... Ip 


Word reſound from -pale-to * 
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nodoms wide that fit in darkneſs 7 
„er them have the glorious light, e 
Ja from eaſtern coaſt to weitern, 1 
May the morning chaſe the night, 

7.4 Aud redemption, Sc. 


Freely purchas'd, win the day. 


y the glorious day approaching, 

From eternal darkneſs dawn, 

d the everlaſting goſpel” 

dpread abroad thy holy name; T4 773-8 
All the borders; c. IN? af 

Of the great IMuANUEL's 200 I maß 


e thou mighty goſpel, T 
Vin and conquer, never ceaſe: 3 

y thy laſting wide dominions 

lultiply, and ſtill inereaſe; 


I 120 * 
May thy ſcepter, 4 
Sway ons rr world around, 


LXX VII. Praiſe to Cunzsr, 7. 


RET HREN, let us join to bleſs 
Jesvs Cnklisr, our joy and Peace? : 
Let our praiſe to Him be giv'n, . 
—_ High at Gop's right hand in heav'n ! 
| Maſter, ſee, to Thee we bow ; 
Thou art Lox p, and only Thou: 
Thou, the bleſſed Virgin's ſeed, 
Glory of thy church and head. 
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| Thee, the angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 

L Thee, we praiſe our Prieſt and King: 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 


of __ : 


Fall of glory, fol i 
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1 

jou haſt the glad tidings brought 

ſalvation by Thee wrought ; 

ought for all thy church; and we 

prſhip in their company. 2 6 

, thy little flock, adore 

ee, the Lok, for evermore. 

er with us ſhew thy love, 

Il we join with thoſe above. 

LXXVIII. For Faith in CyrRisT, C. M. 
OW fad our ftate by nature is, 

Our fin how deep it ſtains! 

d Satan binds our captive ſouls” - 

at in his flaviſh.chains. T5, 

t there's a voice of ſoy'reign grace 

dounds from Gop's ſacred vord: 

: ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 

ind truſt upon the LoD. 


we, 


a ad 
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0 may we hear th' Almighty call, 


And run to this relief: 
We would believe thy promiſe, . 
O help our unbelief! 


To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Teach us, O Lok b, tofly; © 


| There may we waſh our ſpotted ſouls 


From crimes of deepeſt dye ! 


Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning ſins ſubdue ; 


Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 

3 With his infernal crew ! 

Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 
Into thine hands we fall; 

Be Thou our ſtrength, and righteouſneſs, 
Our Faves. and our all! 
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LXXIX. To the Lord that Healeth, 
TEAL us, IMMANUEL, here we are, 
Waiting to feel thy touch ; 7 
eep wounded ſouls to thee repair, 
And, SavioR, we are ſuch, 


ur faith is feeble we confeſs, - 
We faintly truſt thy word; 

t wilt thou pity us the leſs ; 
Be that far from thee, Lord ! 


member him who once apply'd,. 

With trembling, for relief ; 

LoxD, I believe,” with tears he cry'd, 
“O help my unbelief.“ 4 

e too, who touch'd thee in the preſs, 
And healing virtue ſtole, 


as anſwered, ©** Daughter, go in peace, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole.” 


* 124 


Coricea'd amidft the gath'ring throng, 
| She would have ſhunn'd-thy view; 
And if her faith was firm and ſtrong, 
Had ſtrong miſgivings too. | 


Like her, with hopes and fears, we come, 
To touch thee if we may; 

Oh! fend us not deſpairing home, 
Send none unheal'd away. 


ESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 


J track I ſee, and Pu parſue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 


The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from baniſhment ; 
The king's highway of holineſs 
II go, fo fo r all his paths are peace. 


LXXX. F ollowing CARISsT. L. M. 
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EI 
o ſtranger. may proceed therein, 
d lover of the world and fin; 


lion, no devouring care, 

d fin. nor ſorrow ſhall be there, 

), nothing may go up thereon 

t trav'ling ſouls, and I am one; 

ay faring men to Canaan bound, 

all only in the way be found, 

is is the way I long had ſought, 

d mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 
grief a burden long had been, 

preſs'd with unbelſief and ſin. 

e more I ſtrove againſt their pow'r, 

nnd and ſtumbled but the more, 

Il lite I heard my Savior ſay, 

Come hither, ſoul, I _ the way. 


. 


$ 


F 0 


Lo! glad I come, and thou, bleſt Lane, 


Shalt take me to Thee as I am: 
Nothing but fin I Thee can give - 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 


Then will I tell to ſinners round, 
What a dear Savior I have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And ſay, Behold the way to God! 


LXXXI. Love Divine. 8. 7. 


OVE divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; | 
All thy faithful mercies crown, 
Jz$8vs, Thou art all compaſſion ; 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 
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nns; 
reathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into ev'ry troubled breaft : 
et us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find thy p:omis'd reſt! 
ake away the love of ſinning; 
Alpha and Omega be ; 
nd of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at hberty. 


ome, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive; 
uddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
[hee we would be always bleſſing; 
Serve Thee, as Thy hoſts above; 
ry, and praiſe Thee without ceaſing z 
Glory in thy dying love. 
F 4 
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Carry on thy new creation, 


Pure and holy may we be; 
Let us fee our whole ſalvation 
Perfectly ſecur d by Thee: 
Ctange from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place; 
Till we caſt our crowns before Thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


LXXXII. Comfirtable Proſpects of Death au 


Ju gment. 6. 8. 


E virgin ſouls, ariſe, | 
With all the dead awake ; 


VUnto ſ Ivation wiſe, 


Oil in your veſſels take: 
Upftarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold your heay'nly Bridegroom nigh, 


* 129 _ 


He comes, he comes, to call : 
The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are: 
Make ready for your free teward ; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Loa p. 


Go, meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting friend ; 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his faints aſcend : 
Ye pure in heat, obtain the grace 
To ſee, without a veil, his face. 


Then let us wait te hear 
The trumpet's welcome ſound ; - 

To ſee our Lord appear, 
Watzhing may we be * 


5 


With that bleſt wedding - robe indue'd, 
= The blood and righteouſneſs of Gop. 
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LXXXIII. Surrender of Heart. C. M. 


AKE my poor heart juſt as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne; 

So ſhall I love Thee above all, 

And live to Thee alone. 


Complete thy work, and crown thy grace, 


That I may faithful prove; 


And liſten to that ſmall fill voice, 


Which only whiſpers love ; 
Which teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do ;- 
Which covers me with ſhame, when I 
Do not thy will purſue, 


— 


his unction may J ever feel, 
This teaching from my Lox p, 
and learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy ſoft reviving word! 


LXXXIV. Happineſs only in C HRIST. C. M. 3 
DearesT Lord, take Thou my heart; 1 


Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 
\; I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in Thee? 


Wf zeal, with knowledge in my heart, 
Thy loving grace does give; 

dafe in the buſh, unhurt, the whole 
Will unconſumed live. 5 
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If love, that mildeſt flame, can reſt 
In hearts ſo cold as mine; | 

Come, bleſſed Savior, to my breaſt, 
And all its love be Thine. 


My Loa p hath ſeiz d me with ſweet force, - 
is prize and purchaſe juſt : 

This ſoul of mine was never made 
PFor vanity and duſt. 
0 'tis in vain to ſeek for bliſs, 
—_ For bliſs can ne er be found, 
Till we arrive where Jzsus is, 

And tread on grace's ground. 


Tis heav'n on earth to taſte his love, | 
To feel his quick ning grace? 
And the bleſt heav'n, I hope, above, 
Is 15 to ſee his face. 


133 | 
LXXXV. For Grace. C. M. 
RACE, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe- 
Who feel they ſinners are ! | 
unk and diſtreſs'd, they taſte and know - 
Their heav'n is only there. 


hus grace, ſweet grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
Directly come, who will; 

uſt as you are, for CHR1sT receives 

Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill. 


All we, who now are his, were firſt 
Deeply convinc'd of fin ; - 
ach felt the plague of his own heart, . 
The N within: 


hen life and righteouſneſs divine 
Thro' faith were to us giv'n; 

hus we a happy people are, 

Coheirs with CRAlis of heav'n. ] 


Now, deareſt LORD! we inly pray, 


More of that ſtream which from the rock] 


Tis grace alone that feeds our ſouls, 


g 


That, in thy ſervice we 

May active, holy, faithful prove, 
Deriving ſtrength from Thee! 

O let us ſtill in Thee abide, 
For babes we are moſt weak; 

Poor ſinners ſtill, who without Thee, 
Can nought think, act, or ſpeak. 

We thirſt, OLokp; give us, this day, 

To taſte more of this grace; 


Flow 'd through the wilderneſs. 


Grace keeps us inly poor; 
And, Oh! that nothing elſe but grace 
May rule for evermore! 


3 
LXXXVI. Looking to the DELIVERER, 
OD of mercy and compaſſion, 
Look with pity on my pain; 
lear a mournful broken ſpirit, 
Proſtate at thy feet complain , 
any are my foes, and mighty, 
Strength to conquer I have none; 
lothing can uphold my goings, , 
But thy bleſſed Self alone. 


a710R, look on thy beloved; 
Triumph over all my foes ; 

urn to heav'nly joy my mourning z 
Turn to gladneſs all my woes : 

ire or die, or work, or ſuffer, 

Let my weary ſoul abide, 

all changes whatſoever, 


dure and ſtedfaſt by thy fide, 
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When temptations fierce aſſault me, 
When my enem'es I find, 

Sin and guilt, and death and Satan, 
All againſt my ſoul combin'd; _ 

Hold me up in mighty waters, 

| Keep my eyes on things above, 

_— Righteouſneſs, divine atonement, 

X Peace, and eveflaſting love. 


LXXXVII. Good Friday. 8s. 


* LOW faſt, my tears; the cauſe is great; 
This tribute claims an injur'd friend : 
One whom I long purſu'd with hate, 

And yet He lov'd me to the end. 
When death his terrors round me ſpread, 

And aim'd his arrows at my head, 
Curisr interpos'd, the wound he bore, 
And bade the monſter dare no more. 
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Faſt low, my tears, yet faſter flow; 
St eam copious as yon purple tide ; 
'Twas I that dealt the deadly blow, 
I urg'd the hand that pierc'd his fide. 
Keen pangs and agonizing ſmart 
Oppreſs his ſoul, and rend his heart; 
While juſtice, arm'd with pow'r divine, 
Pours on his head what's due to mine. 


Faſt, and yet faſter, flow my tears, 
Love breaks the heart, and drains the eyes. 

His viſage marr'd, tow' rds heav'n He rears, 
And, pleading for his murd'rer, dies ! 

My grief nor meaſure knows, nor end, 

Till he appears the ſinner's friend! 

And gives me in an happy hour, 

To feel the riſen SavioR's pow'r. 
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LXXXVIII. Tribulation. S. M. 


fayour'd ſaints of Gop, 
His meſſengers and ſeers, 


A The narrow path of ſuff rings trod, 
. And walk' d this vale of tears: . 
_ Through fore afflictions paſt 
To Better worlds above; 
And more than conquer'd all at laſt, 
Through our REDEENER's love. 


Suff rers, like them, beneath, 
Through much diſtreſs and pain, 
Through various toils of ſin and death, 
We come with them to reign. 


JIrs us, our glorious king, 
Shall wipe our tears away, 
And call us up, his praiſe to ſing, 
In everlaſting day. 


The joys ineffable 

That from thy preſence flow; 
he fulneſs, here, we cannot tell, 
But, LozD, we die to know. 


LXXXIX. For CHRIST, Pre/ences 
EAREST JEs us, come to me, 

And abide eternally ; | . 
V.rthy friend of ſinners, come, 
ill and make my heart thy home, 


Yf.entimes for Thee I ſigh 
othing elſe can give me joy: 
This is ſtill my cry to Thee, 
Veareſt JES us, come to me. 
ould I clearly fee above, 

hat thy ſaints poſſeſs in love; 
ll would be but miſery, 
xcept JESUS was with me. 
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So of Gov, my deareſt Lox p, 


_— Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe, 


4 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
== Upheld and guarded by his band: 
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All my crown and my reward': 
Thou who freely dy'dſt for me, 
Shalt alone my bridegroom be. 


XC. Reftoring and Preſerving Grace. L. M. 
WI all my pow' rs of heart and tongue, 
I'll praiſe my u Maker in my ſong ; 

Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, 


To Gop I cry'd, when troubles roſe ; 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes : - 
My riſing fears he did controul, 

od ſtrength diffus'd through all my ſoul. 


His words my fainting ſoul revive, 
2 And keep my dying faith alive, 


2 


T wn 7 
race will complete what grace begins,. 
o ſave. from ſorrows, and from fins ! 


[he work that wifdom undertakes, 
ternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


XCI. Unchangeable Live. L. M. 

I/ HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, 
| * And ſmiling day once more appears, 
Then, my REDEEMER, then I find 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 


trait J upbraid my wand'ring heart, 

And bluſh that I ſhou'd ever be 

Jo prone to act ſo baſe a part, 

And harbour one hard thought of Thee. 


let me then at length be taught, 
What ſtill I am fo flow to learn, 

[hat Gop is love, and changes not, 

Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 
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1 find myſelf a learner yet, 


Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 


Thou therefore all the praiſe receive, 


[ 142 } 
Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat; 
But when my faith is ſharply try'd; 


Unſkilful, weak, and apt to flide.. 


But Oh! my Loxny, one look from thee 
Subdues the diſobedient will, 


And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. 


Thou art as willing to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine ; 


Be ſhame and ſelf-abhorrence mine. 


XCII. Abſence from God, C. M. 
THOU, whoſe tender mercy hears 
LContrition's humble cry; 

Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From ſorrow's weeping eye: 


— 


l 


, low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wand'rer mourn ! 
yſelf haſt bid me ſeek thy face 
Thyſelf haſt ſaid, Return. 


d hall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet ? 

y word « of promiſe cannot fail, 
My tow'r of ſafe retreat. 


ſent from Thee, my guide, my light, 
Without one cheering ray; 

o' dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How deſolate my way! 


ine on this benighted beart, | 
With beams of mercy ſhine ; 
d et thy Spirit's voice impart 
| taſte of joys divine! 


: 1 44 | | 

XCIII. A. Parting. C. M. 
. be the dear uniting love, 

| That will not let us part; 

Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are join'd in heart. 

Join'd in one ſpirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go, 


And ftill in I Es v's footſteps tread, 
And do his work below. 


O let u ever walk in Him, | >, ow. 
And nothing know beſide; Die 
Nothing deſire, nor ought eſteem, 4 heir 
But JES us crucified. 1 Ind 
Cloſer, and cloſer let us cleave hei! 
To his helov'd embrace: ey 


Out of his fulneſs to receive, 
And plenteous grace for grace. 


745 
ut let us haſlen to the dax 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore: 


hen vanquiſh'd death ſhall ſhriok away, 
And bodies part no more. | 


XCIV. Thank/gi giving. Togath, _ 
WHAT" ſhall 1 do, y Savon to praiſe; 
So faithful And' true, fo plentedus in grace? 
o ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem ; 
he weakeſt believer, that hangs upon Him! py” 


ow happy. the man whoſe heart is ſet fre; 
he people that can be joyful in Thee; WY © 
heir joy is to walk in the light of thy face; 

Ind eſtill they are talking of Jeyvs's grace. | 


heir daily delighrihallbs i in thy name, 


* 
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Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy blood 
3B Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of Go. 


: Wh 
| | For I hon art their boaſt, their glory and power, Lu 
And l alſo truſt to ſee the glad hour, T. 

My ſoul's new creation, a life om the dead, . 
The day of ſalvation that lifts up my head. 8 
of 

Ves, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of Thine own, > 

Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known; 

= For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 4 
* And mare i in the gladneſs of all that believe, . mh 
XxCV. Appropriations. WY M. | 4+] Th 

FORM of words, tho? e er band o p. 

| Can never fave a ſou]: No 
1 The Hol v Gnos r muſt give the wound, ecau 


And make the wounded whole. Th 


147 1 

lection 15 a precious truth: 

But, Lok p, I wiſh to be 

\fur'd, by thy own Spirit's mouth, 
That Thou haſt choſen me. 

inners, I read, are juſtify'd 

By faith in Jesvu's blood: 

ut when to me that blood's apply'd, 
'Tis then I've peace with Gop. 


mputed righteouſneſs I own 
A doctrine molt divine: 
bear Sa viok, to my heart make known, 
That all thy merit*s mize. 
Lo perſeverance I agree; 
No ſun-beam is ſo clear ; 
cauſe my LorD has promis'd me, 
That I ſhall perſevere. _ 
N . 
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Thos Chriflians glorify the Lon Ds 
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His SPIRIT joins with ours, 
In bearing witnels to the word, 
With all its ſaving pow'rs. 


CVI. Jn Proije of lau CHRIST. 6. 7.8, 
OME, my Father's family, p 
Ye ranſom'd of the Logp; 
Come, ye ſinners, who with me, 
Are ev'ry where abhor'd: 


Let us gladly trace his ſteps 

Who ſuffer'd death among the Jews F 
Who the friendleſs ſoul accepts, 

Whom all beſide refuſe. 


Jzsvs, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our maſter let ps o n; 

He the ſacrifice for ſin, 

The Savior, He alone. 


* 


l 149 J 
et us take and bear his croſs, 
Deſpis*d diſciples let us be; 
ock'd and lighted as He was, 
For you, my friends, and me. 
one but Jesus will we ſing, 
None elſe will we adore; 


e our PRePHET, Pais r, and KIR, 
Shall be for evermore. 


lone among the heav*nly pow'rs, 

Nor one on earth our praiſe may claim; 
lone but Jesws call we ours, 

None but the bleeding Laws! 


XCVII. P/alnm 113. 3. L. M. 

ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the CREATOR's praiſe ariſe! 

t the REDEBMER's name be ſung, 

iro ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


1 


Eternal are thy mercies, Loa p,. 
Eternal truths attend thy word: 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, e 
Till ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more! | 


XCVIII. Believers blefjedne/s. L. M. 
OW blelit are they whoſe feet have found 
=_ The way unto ImManuEL's ground; 
And ſtedfaſt walk the bliſsful road 
Par from the paths by ſinners trod. 
Their weary ſpirits ſweetly reſt, 
Contentedly, on Jesvu's breaſt ; 

They ſo much of his'mercy prove, 

As wins their grateful ſouls to love. 

His Spirit ſhews their ſins forgiv'n, 

And ſeals them for the heirs of heav'n; 
And gives them patience here to wait, 
Ii Jesus them to bliſs tranſlates 


He arms them for the evil day, 
hat they in heart with Him may ſtay 3 3 

He girds them with his mighty pow'r, 
ind brings them through the trying. hours 


hen reſt, my ſoul, upon the Loxy, 
Ev'n JESUS CHRIST, the living word, 
and then thy joy ſhall-ne*er decay, 
Till it break out in endleſs day. 
XCIX, In Temptation. C. M. 
ESUS, REDEEMER, -SAVIOR, Leap, 
The weary ſinner's friend; 
,ome to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. | | 


deliv*rance to my ſoul proclaim, | 
And life and liberty : 
hed forth the virtue of thy name, 


And Jesus prove to me. 


L 152 } 


Thy pow'rful Spirit can ſubdue 
Unconquerable ſin; 


Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, P 


And write thy law within. 


While, full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My weak, diſtemper'd ſoul, 

Thy love compaſſionately ſees, 
O let it make me whole! 


To thy great name if all things new 

A trembling homage pay, & 
Make my obdurate ſpirit bow, 

My ſtiff- neck'd will obey. 


E Sworn to deſtroy, let earth aſſail; 

Nearer to ſave, Thou art: 
Stronger than all the pow'rs of hell, 

\ And greater than my heart, 


* . & 


C. Looking to Cars our Sacrifice St. M. 


LL ye that paſs by, to IEsus draw nig; 
To you is it nothing that Jesvs ſhould die? 


Our ranſom and peace, our ſurety he is; 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


The Lox, in the day of his anger, did lay 
Our fins on the Lams, and he bore them away. 


He dies to atone for fins not his own: | 

The FATHER hath puniſh'd for us his dear Sox. 
O may we embrace the ranſoming grace 

Of Him who hath ſuffer'd, and died in our place. 
With joy we approve, the deſign of his love ; 
'Tis a wonder below, and a wonder above. 

Gs 


bat ſinner am I, who on Jesus rely, 
Aud come for the pardon Gop cannot deny. 
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He came from above our curſe to remove : 
He hath lov'd, e hath lov'd us, becauſe he would love. 


When time 1s no more, we ſtill ſhall adore 
That ocean of love without bottom or ſhore, 


CI. Second . | 
OVE mov'd Him to die, and on this we rely; 
Our IEsus hath lov'd us, we cannot tell why, 


But this we can tell, He hath lov'd us ſo well, 
As to lay down his life, to redeem us from hell. 


For you, and for me, He pray'd on the tree; 
The pray'r is accepted, the ſinner is free. 


1 155 J 
My pardon I claim, for a finner I am 
A ſinner believing in Fesus's name. 


e 2 ©. ER 


He purchas'd the grace, which now I embrace; + 
O FaTaER, Thou know'ſt He hath dy'd in my place. m 


His death is my plea, my advocate ſee, = 
And hear the blood ſpeak which hath anſwer'd for me. 

My ranſom and peace, my ſurety he is; | 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his, 


CII. Cars the True Balm, 
EAL me, O my ſoul's phyſician, 
Whenſoe'er I'm. ſick or ſad; 
ll the woes of my condition 1 +8 
by thy balſam be Mug : . 
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All the ills which Adam 1 
Or that on myſelf I've brought; 

If thy blood me only cover, 

My diſtreſs will ſoon be over. 


Thy dear feet I'll claſp tenacious, 

| Nor will e'er be diſpoſſeſs'd ; 
On thy ſupplicant Ft =p gracious, 

Grant the wiſhes of my brea it, 


= Monarch of the croſs ſo mild, 
Say, Thy prayer is fulfll'd; 

« All Thy grief to joy is changed ; 
% I haye all thy ſins expunged.“ 


CII. The Loxn i my Sener. C. M. 

OMPAN!ONS' of 70 tele —_—_ 
Dear Loxv, we fain would be; ; 

Our helpleſs hearts to Thee look up, 
To Thee our ſhepherd flee, 
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O might we lean upon that breaſt 7 
Which love and pity-fill;; | 


And now become thoſe Lawbs careſs* d, 
That in thy boſom dwell, 


How ſweet that voice, haw ſweet that hand, 
Which leads to paſtures fair; 

Chews Canaan's milk and honey land, 
Lot of thy flock ſo dear. 


s one in heart we all rejoice, 

The ſinner's friend to praiſe ; : 

he Shepherd dy'd, Oh, tis his voice? 

He'll us to glory raiſe. | Ks 
CIV. Invitation. 6. 1 ® 

INNER, hear the Savior' s call, 

He now is paſhng by z 

e has ſeen thy grievous fall, 

And thy mournful cry. 
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L 158 J 
He has pardons to impart, 
Grace to ſave thee from thy fears: 


See the love that fills his heart! 
And wipe away thy tears. 


Why art thou afraid to come 
And tell him all thy caſe ? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor frown thee from his face : 
E Wilt thou fear IMManuEL? 
Wilt thou dread the LAu of Gopy, 
Who, to ſave thy ſoul from hell, 
Has ſhed his precious blood? 


ö Think, how on the croſs he hung, . 
Pierc'd with a thouſand wounds! 
Hark, from each as with a tongue 


The voice of pardons ſound! 
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To deli 1ver, Sc. 
Me, unworthy, from all woe. 


In a dungeon deep he found me, 
Without water, without light; 


Bound in chains of horrid darkneſs, 


Gloomy, thick, Egyptian night; 
He recover'd, &c. 
Thence my ſoul with price immenſe, 
O for this let men and angels, 
All the heaverily hoſt above, 


| Choirs of ſerapbims elected, 


With their golden harps of love, 
Praiſe and worſhip, &c. 
My Redeemer without end, 


Let believers raiſe their anthems, 


All degrees in one accord, 
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Mix'd with angels and archangels, 
Chaunt their dear redeeming Lok p; 
Love thus humbled, Sc. 
Suffering to xedeem the loſt, 
CVI. Profeſſor, Lowe/t:thou CHRIST 
ARK! my ſoul! it is the Loxp; 
*Tis thy Savior, hear his word; 
tsUs ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee; . 
gay, poor ſinner, lov'ſt thou me? 
[ deliver'd thee when bound, 7 | 
ad, when wounded, heal'd thy wound; 
oghtthee wand'ring, ſet thee right, 
urn'd thy darkneſs into light.“ 
an a woman's tender care 
Wale towards the child ſhe bare? 
ss, ſhe may forgetful be, 
Wt will I remember Thee. 
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Mine is an unchanging love, | 
_ Higher than the heights, above; FISH " By 
Deeper than the depths beneath, =» 
Free and faithful, ſtrong as death. ' 0 
Thon ſhalt ſee my glory ſoon, _ 'p 
When the work of grace is done; By? 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be, If 
Say, poor ſinner, fov'ſt thou me?“ Wh 
# Lon p, it is my chief complaint, . 4 
That my love is weak and faint; : Fil 
Vet 1 love Thee and adore, 3 Be C: 
0 for grace to love Thee more! | FI 
x u. „ 5 
_ IS a point I long to know, 5 3 
1 Oft it cauſes anxious thought, r. 
po I love the Lon p, or no? = Jo 

. Am I his, or am I not & 


en 
If T love, why am I thus? 

Why this dull and lifeleſs frame ? 
Hardly, ſure, can they be worſe, 

Who have never heard his name! 


Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray'r a taſk and burden prove z 3 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain, 
If I new a SavioR's love? 


When I turn my eyes within, 

All is dark, and-vain, and wild ; 
Fill'd with unbelief and fn, 

Can I deem myſelf a child? 


If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do; 

You that love the Lox p indeed, 
Tell me, Is it thus with you? 
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Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my fin a grief and thrall; 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 


Could I joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chooſe the ways I once abhorr'd, 


Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet, 
If I did not love the Lorp ? 


Lok, decide the doubtful caſe; 
Thou who art thy people's Sun 5 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


Let me love Thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray; 

If I have not lov'd before, 

Help me to begin to day. 


"Tt wwe } 
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CVIII. Before Sermon. 8. 7. 


ELCO ME, welcome, bleſſed ſervant, 
Meſſenger of Jesv's grace! | 
) how beautiful the feet of 
Him that brings good news of peace, 
ll hatl, Herald! all hail, Herald! &c, 
neſt of Gop, thy people's joy! 


av10R, bleſs his meſſage to us, 

Give us hearts to hear the ſound 
Wi redemption, dearly purchas'd 

By thy death and precious wounds; 
reveal it! O reveal it! &c. 

To our poor and helpleſs ſouls! 


ve reward of grace and glory, 
To thy faithful labourer dear, 


b 166 J 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 


Offer'd up in faith and pray'r. 
Bleſs, O bleſs him; bleſs, O bleſs 2 ke. 


Now, henceforth, for evermore. 


CIX. Aſter Sermon. C. M. 
ALVATION ! © the joyful ſound! 


What pleaſure to our ears! 
_ A ſov'reign balm for ey'ry wound, 
_ A cordial for our fears, 

=_ Bleſſing, honor, praiſe, and power, 


22 
"4 
_* 


4 Salvation! let the echo fly An; 
The ſpacious earth around, That 
On 


While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound! 


i" 
4 
7 
. Bleſſing, honor, praiſe, os power, 1 


alvation! O Thou hleeding Laux, 
To Thee the praiſe belongs; 
alvation ſhall inſpire our 3 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


Bleſſing, honor, praiſe, and power, 50 


8 Jay i in Sorrow. G M. 


A ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint, or die; 

y ſoul ſhall quit the mournfal vale, 

And ſoar to worlds on high : 


hall join the diſembodied ſaints, 

And ſind its long- ſought reſt, 
That only reſt for which it pants) 
On the REDEEMER'S breaſt, 
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In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the croſs ſuſtain; 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil an rant TO 1 


FtraveFmy appoi inted years, 
Till my Del rer come, 8 
And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 1 5 


And take his exile home. 


O what hath J=sys bought for me! 
Before my rawſh'd ing 

Rivers of life divine I 

And trees of Paradiſe: 


I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, . 
| Who taſte the pleaſures there 1 ) 
They all are rob'd in radiant white, "a 13 02) 

And conq'ring palms they bear, 


08D, what are all my ſu rings N 
If Thou but make me meet, | 

iich that enraptur'd hoſt t' appear, OY 
And worſhip at thy feet ! c Ct 
ire joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, | 


Take life and friends away; 1.19% | 1 
at let me find them all again t ee e 1 
In that eternal day. 1 801 5 FJ 
CXI. For Spiritual Blaſiagt. L. Ms | 74 


| ſoul before Thee proſtrate lies; 

To Thee, her ſource, my ſpirit flies; 
) let thy cheering count'nance ſhine 5 
Vn this poor mournfal heart of mine! 


From feeling miſery's depth I cry, 
In thy death, Savior, let me die; 
May ſelf in thy exceſſive pain 

be ſwallow'd up, nor rife again! 


MC 


Jesvs l vouchſafe my heart add will 
With thy meek lowlineſs to fill; 
Break nature's bonds, and let me ſee 


That whom Thou free'ſt, indeed is free. 
My heart in Thee and in thy ways , > 


Delights, yet from thy preſence ſttays; 
My mind would 1 0 nk in hee, 
My foot ſtand firm, 


I know that nought we have avails, 
Here all our ſtrength and wiſdom fails; 
Who bids a ſinful heart be clean? 
Thou, only Thou, ſupreme of men! 


Loxp, well I know thy tender love, 
Thou never didſt unfaithful prove; 3 
A readineſs | find in Thee, 


From ſelf and hn to ſet me free. dee 


from wand'ring free. 
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i will J long and wait for Thee, 
ill in thy light, the light I ſee; | 
Ut Thou in thy good time appear, 
nd ſav'ſt my ſoul from ev'ry ſnare. 


Il my own ſchemes and ſelf-deſign, 
to thy better will reſign; 

npreſs this deeply on my breaſt, 
hat Pm in Thee already bleſt. 


hen my deſires I fix on Thee, 

nd plunge me in thy mercy's ſea, 
hy ſmi.ing face my heart perceives, 
eetly refreſh'd, in ſafety lives. 


devn in ſtorms I Thee ſhall find 
y ſure ſupport, my guardian kind; 
nd | f:om age to age ſhall prove 
hat Go in CHRIST is perfect love. 
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Let it ſhew our fins forgiven : 


192 
| CXIIT. The Peace of Gdv. 87k » | 
1 be to this congregation, = 
Peace to every foul therein, 
Peace, the fore-taſte of ſalvation; 
Pezce. the fruit of cancell'd fin! 
Peace, that ſpeaks its heav'nly Giver, 
Peace to ſenſual minds unknown, 
Peace divine, that laſts for ever, 
Here ere its glorious throne ! 


Lord, if now Thou paſſeſt by us, 
Stand, and call us unto Thee; 

Fully, freely juſtify us, * 
Give us eyes thy love to ſee; 

Love that brought Thee down from heav'n, 
Made our GOD a man of grief; 


Help, O help our unbelief l. 


CT Wo 1 
rince of Peace, if Thoul art near us, 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; Bp 

y thy ſwift appearing eheer us, 

| Quickly let thy kingdom come: 
nſwer all our expectation, 

Give our raptur'd fouls to prove 
lorious, uttermoſt ſalvation, 
Heav'nly, everlaſting love. 


xt. Saarieg Lone, C. M. 
\ LAS! and did my Savio bleed? 
And did my Sov? reign die? 


ould He devote that ſacred head, 
For ſuch a worm as I? 


[2s it for crimes that I had done | 
He groan'd upon the tree ? | x 


mazing pity ! grace unknown? ©» 
And love beyond W e 1H 1 
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Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide,” 
And ſhut his glories in, 

When Gov the mighty Maker died 
For man, his creature's fin, 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While thy dear crois appears; 

Diflolve my heart in thank fulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


But drops of grief can nc'er repay 
That debt of love I owe ; "S 

Here, Lon p, I give myſelf away, 
O help me ſo to do. 


C XIV. CurisT the Great Milebiſedec. C. M. 
HOU dear REDEEMURER, dying Laus! 
We love to hear of Thee: 
| Ty uſic, like thy lovely name, * Bri, 
es ſound ſo ſweet to me pellets 


8 
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1981 

) may we ever hear thy voice 

In mercy ta us ſpeak ! | 
Ind in our PRI ST will we rejoice, 
Thou great MeL ca:$EgDEC!' 


Dur [esus ſhall be fill our theme, 
While in this world we ftay ; 

e' U fing our JEs ots lovely name, 
When all things e fe decay: 
Vhen we agpear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favor'd throng, 


And J Es vs he our ſong. 
CXV. . The Ranſom. 


Who all the mighty debt can pay. 
Can a fit ranſom e' er be found? 


H allel uj ah. 


Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
Fiallelojah. 


AY, where” s thy hope? thou ſinner ſayz | 1 F 
Look ev'ry where, and aſk around; ET b&a 
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Ves, Lon „ before I drew my breath 
The Lams for me had ſuffer'd death! 


Far, far away, nel Satan fly, 
Nor think me captive to detain : 
For JrsUs, when he deign'd to die, 


My bondage broke, and burſt my chain; 8 . 
And conq*ror in the dreadful fight, = | A 
My ſoul from thence becomes his right. n 

6 
Take Thou poſſeſſion of my heart, 1 

Jesu, and make me live to Thee; Bo 
With Thee let nothing claim a part, 

But Thou my All for ever be! CRT 5% 


And give me, with thy ſaints above. T 


All joy in Thee, Thou Gos of love?“ 7 


# + as S& 


9 
CXVI. To the Hoiy Ggosr. S. M. 
CME, Horx Spizir, come; 
1 Let thy bright beams ariſe; 
iſpel the ſorrow from our minds, 1 
The darkneſs from our eyes, | 2: 
Cheer our deſponding hearts 9 
With viſitatious ſweet; 
ire us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our REDEEMER's feet. 
Revive our drooping faith, | 1 
Our doubts and fears remove; } 
Ind kindle in our breaſts the flame 
Of never dying- love. 4 
Convince us of our fin, | . = 
Then lead to Jes v's blood; | 1 
ind to our wond' ring view reveal t el 
The ſecret love of Gn. | 
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Shew us the ſinnef's Friend 


That rules the courts of bliſs; : 
The Lok o of hoſts, the mighty Gov, 1.394 1 
Th: etgrnal Fi non! 


'Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, 8 
T'illuminate the ſoul; 

To pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole. 


CXVII. Zafer. 88. ; real 


E dies! the Friend of finners dies! l. 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! ' Wor 

A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies, Mai 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground! ay, 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, bs 
For Him who groan'd beneath your load! „ e 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you; = K 


2K taouſand _ of richer blood! 


1 79 J 
ere's love and grief beyond degree, 


The n dies for men! 
tlo!. what, ſudden joys. we fee ! 
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les us the dead revives, again]! 
he riſing Gop forſakes the tomb! 

(The tomb in vain forbids bis niet} , 
herubic legions guard Him home, 

And ſhout Him welcome. to the ſkies? ! 


reak off your tears, ye ſaints! and tell 8 

How high our great Deliv'rer reigns! 251i T 
ing how He ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, | . | . 7 
And led the monſter death in chains; i „ne = 
ay, Live for ever, wond'rous Kine! +: 47 if 
born to redeem J. and firang'tofave;,. —_— 
hen aſk the monſter . Where's thy ing p _ —_ 
“ And, * 5 4 viePry beafting graves, Wy = 8 


* 
o + 


27. n 111 14 31 118 . 26 2. 


Z \ 1 
by 1 © 


i 9 605 d * $4 
ones =; ( © . 
8 8 CY = 7% 9 : 
= 1 | | I 
g : N k - 
= G N g 1 = j : 
38 ww, >! n - £ 1 ib * 
FACES . e 1 . CY [ 1 * & — * 8 = l 
4 F _ 2. D a 5 * 8 - Yi 4 | = \ > 
ED | a; 3 oe l TER oy, oo | „ EY | 8 - I ry 
* 
„ 
* 
; . * a 
pe — 
2 : 
— 


CXVIII. Another. 10. 8. 
ROM heav*n the loud, th? angelic ſong bega 

It ſhook the ſkies, and reach'd aftoniſh'd mat 
By man re-echo'd, it ſhall mount again, | 
While fragrant odours fill the bliſsful plain, Fr 
Worthy the Lams of boundleſs ſway, | 


In earth or heav'n the Lox D of all; [Bl 
Ve princes, rulers, powers, obey, | 
And low before his footſtool fall. i 
The deed was done; the LAB was ſlain; 
The groaning earth the burthen bore: Tl 


He roſe, He lives; He lives to reign, 
Nor time ſhall ſhake his endleſs pow'r. 
Riches, and all that decks the great, 
From worlds unnumber'd hither bring; 
The tribute pour before his ſeat, Q 
And hail the triumphs of our Kinc. 


1 man 


been 


Tx | 


Wiſdom and ſtrength are His alone, 5 
He rais'd the top-ſtone, ſhouting Grace 5: 

Honor has-built his lofty throne, 

And glory ſhines upon His face. 


From heav'n from earth, loud burſts of — 
The mighty bleſſings ſhall proclaimm 
Bleſſings that earth to glory raiſem a 

The purchaſe of the wounded La MB. | 


Higher, till higher, ſwell the ſtrain 
Creation's voice the note prolong ; - 

The Lams ſhall ever, ever reign. : 
Let Hallelujahs crown the ſong. | Hallelojahy 


CXIX, Unchangeable Lowe, Colds 

F Jesus is ours, th 

We have a true friend, 
Whoſe goodneſs endures 
The ſame to the end: 
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' Our comforts may-vary, _ 
3 Our frames may decline; 
We cannot miſcarry,., 

Our aid is divine. 


Tho' Gon: may delay 
- To ſhew us; his light, 
And heavineſs may + 
Endure for a night: 
Yet j joy in the morning. 
Shall ſurely abound; 
No-ſhadow of turnin 
In Is us is found. 


The hills may depart, 


And mountains remove; 


=—y = 


O fountain of love! 


RF Thouat. i. 
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he Far HR hath graven 


Our building in heaven 
Eternally ſtands. 


A moment He hid 

The light of his face; 
Vet firmly decreed 

To ſave us by grace: 

And though he reprov'd us, 
And ſtill may reprove, 
For ever he lov'd us, 

And ever will love. 


Then tune ev'ry ſtring 
To Jesvs's name! 

With angels we'll ſing 
The ſong of the LAu 


Our names on thy hands: 
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"Thee ev'ry believer 
Shall joyfully praiſe, : 
Thou bountiful giver 
Of glory and grace. bat {7 
CXX. The Same. 6. 88. 
MY d:ftruſtful heart. 
How ſmail thy faith . 

But greater, LoxD, Thou art, 

Than all my doubts and fears. 
Did xs us once upon me ſhine ? 
Then Es us is for ever mine. 


Dnchangeable His will 
Whatever be my frame: 
His loving heart is ſtill 
Eternally the ſame: 
My ſoul througb many changes ges 
His love no variation knows. 


12 1 * 


ou, Lox n; wilt carry on, | 3 470 
And perfectly perform, * ei EO 
he work Thou haſt begun | 

In me a ſinful worm : 

Midſt all my fear, and ſin, and woe, 

Thy SPIRIT will not let me go. 


The bowels of thy grace | == 
At firſt did freely moves | 

ſtill hall ſee thy face r ũ——iͤ 1 

And feel that God is love! 3 þ 

My ſoul into thy arms. I caſts; , , 120 

Know I ſhall be ſav'd at laſt, | a M pa: 


CXXI. . Praiſe io CHRIS r. IEA US. C. M. 
OME, let us join our cheerful ſonge 


| With an gels round the throne z* 4 
Ten thouſand: thouſand: are their Agnes $3 IIY 
But all their joys are one. 1 


* 0 Tt 2x8 J 


Worthy the Lams that dy d. they er! 
To be exa ted thus! N 

Worthy the Lams, our hearts replys 1 
For He was ſlain for us! ; : 


| Jnsvs is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine: 
And bleflings more than we can give, | 


Be, Lox, for ever thine lh 
The whole creation join in one, ea 
To bleſs the ſacred name 230, HY V 
Of Him that ſits upon the throne,” & | 954, Ind 
And to adore the Lamm. © D 
a7: >  QXXIM.: Calvary. - Sv . Dr: 


O forth in ſpirit, go 01 * 
To Calvary” 8 holy — 36 / 

See there thy Friend, between ws thieves, 1 8 
Suff ring on thy account. 
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fall at His eroſs's foßt, 4 AY 
| And ſay, my G and deb! If ©: a 1 
ere let me dwell, and view thoſe wound is = 
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Which life for me procur'd ! 1 
ix on that face thine eye; 1 
Why doſt thou backward Ghrink#: : 
hat a baſe rebel thou haſt been * "8 
To Cyr1sT, thou now doſt think. 1 
| 3 | 4 
ear not; for this is He OY "Ip : 
Who always loves us firſt, - 1200.71 en! 2 
Ind with white robes of righttoaſachk | 1 
Delights to deck the worſt. FR a ff 
Or at thou at a loſs © „ Wo 


What thou to Him ſhalt * 0 fart = 
be but ſincere, and all thy caſe 11 77 4 1 


Juſt as it is diſplay, 14 
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That heart our Savior e -G07 : 
Which does not ſtrive td weave | 
Pretences fair to ſoothe itſelf, 
And his ſharp eyes deceive. 
C XXIII. CHRIS A in All. 
ENTLE Jz8vs, lovely LAMA, 
Thine, and only 'Thige, Lam; 
Take my body, ſpirit, ſoul, | 
Only Thou poſſeſs the whole. 


Thou my one thing needful be, 
Let me ever cleave to Thee; 

Let me chuſe the better part, 
Let me give Thee all my heart, 


Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Do not let me turn again, 


> *® 


Leave the fountain head of bliſs. 


Stoop to creature happineſs ! 


4 
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haly Thee I'd with to know + 
hom have I in heav'n but Thee a 
hou art All in All to ne. 


Il my treaſure is above, 
lll my riches is thy love: 
Vho the worth of love can tell? 
Infinite ! unſearchable! 


Nothing elſe may I require; 

et me Thee alone dehire : 

leas'd with what thy love provides; 

Ncan'd from all the world beſides, 
CXXIV. Holy Reaſoning. 6. 7. % 

ESUS, Friend of ſinners, hear 

A feeble creature pray: 
tom my debt of ſin ſet clears, 
For I have nought to pay! 


KL 
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hom have IT on earth below? 
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spesk, O ſpeak my kind releaſee 
A poor, backſliding foul reſtore 

Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 1 
And bid me weep no more. 


Though my ſins as mountains riſe, 
And ſwell, and reach to heav'n; 
Mercy is above the ſkies, 

And I ſhall ſtand, forgiv' „ 
Mighty is my guilt's increaſe, 
But greater is thy mercy's ſtore? 
Love me freely, &c. 


From th' oppreſſive ſenſe of ſin 
My ſtruggling ſpirit free: 
Blood and righteouſneſs divine 
Can reſcue even me! _ 
Hol v Se1k1T, ſhed th grace, = 
And let me feel the oe ning ſhow! rs 
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re me freely, ſeal my peacc ttt 
And bid me weep: no Moe, E 


a» 


CXXV. Pleading the Promiſe 6. 7. 8. 
me, © my SAYIOR,, ftand: | 


D In ev'ry trying haun; 1 gut f mh 
bord me with thy out- ſtretch'd bad, 5 "oh 
And hold me by thy pow'r; - iy 019992 A 


indful of thy faithful word, 

Thine all- ſufficient grace beſtow: 2 
eep me, keep me, deareſt Lokp, 

And never let me go- 

ive me, Loxp, an holy 3 169 wm Tet 

And {ix it in my heart, . a vat © ed 861K 

bat 1 may from evil near, „ 

With ſpeedy care depart; _ TIE 


{ = ' * - he 1 * 229 
li 7 1 * = N o C3 an » - 1 * J 4 my, \ 
1 K EAT, a—_—_ np _ i ü n & = IJ» 
7 * ws "0 bo IT 4 A 21. 1 I .. 
. 
: i = 
J ; 192 
* 
» 


Still thy timely help ee 


And all thy b kindneſs hew 3 
Keep me, keep me, &c. I. 
Let me never leave thy breaſt, 

From thee, my Savic, firays 7 
Thou art my ſapport and reſt, - 

My true and living way; 

My exceeding great reward, 

In heav'n above, and earth below | 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 

Never let me go, till I, 

Up-borne on wings of W 
Gain the regions of the ſky, 

And take my ſeat above: 
Thou haſt paſt thy gracious word, 


That Thou wilt bring me fafely tro gh; 
Thou wilt, therefore, keep me, Lok p, | 


Nor ever let me go. 
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CXXVI. For a Bleſſing on Ordinances. L. M. 
ELOVED SaviOx, faithful Friend, 
The joy of all thy croſs's train; 


In mercy to our aid deſcend, Hh. br 
Or elſe we worſhip Thee in vain 8 3 
In vain we meet to ſing and pray, ®} 


If Cur1sT his influence with-hold 


Our hearts remain as cold as clay, 
Till we our God by faith behold, 


Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
And view thy reconciled face: 

Yea, prove thy preſence in theſe means, 
To bleſs a vile and helpleſs race. 


Here manifett thyſelf in peace, \ 

Thy faithful mercies now make known 3 
Ob! breathe on us a gale of grace, _*- 
And ſend the cheering bleſſing down. 1 


SE 


We gladly for thy cc coming wait, 
Seeking to know Thee as Thou art 3 
We bow as ſinners at thy feet, | 
And bid Thee welcome to our heart. 


CXXVII. Before Prayer. S. M. 


EAR Lok p, attend our pray x, 
And all our wants relieve; 
Come to our hearts, and dwell Thou there, 
That Thou in us may'ſt live. 


In weakneſs we draw nigh 

Unto the throne of grace; 
Anſwer a ſinner's mournful cry, 

And fill us with thy peace, 


Thou read'f the naked breaſt > 
For liberty we groan, 

We ſigh in Thee, our Lord, to =" 
And worſhip Thee alone. . 
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If trials vex our mind, 

Cloſe to thy wounds we'll flee g 
No refuge may we elſewere find, 

But what we find in Thee, 

To Thee we come, our Friend, 

As ſinners poor indeed; 


On Thee for future grace depend, 
Our help in ev'ry need. 


Run to and fro, ye heralds, run, 
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CXXVIII. Redeeming Love. 
ARK ! in the wilderneſs a cry; = 
It ſhakes the mountains, rends the earth 3 | ll 
The KinG appears, behold him nigh ! 
The Gop by nature, man by birth! 


Proclaim aloud, prepare the way! 
Redemption's glorious work's begun, 
Aad who His potent arm ſhall ſtay * 


L. M. 


Toe 


Make ſtrait the paths before his feet, 
Aid ev'ry obſtacle remove; 

Drop down, ye hills, your cumbrous weight, 
And bow before Redeemiug Love. 


Then ſhall the lowly valley riſe, 

Its budding honors ſpring to view; 
Swift the Creating Fiat flies, 

And all is bliſeful, all is new. 


© Know'ſt Thou the meaning, nature's child 
> Know'lt thou the import of the cry? 
The heart's the deſert, waſte and wild; 
But lo! the kind Reclaimer's nigh. 


Mountains of unbelief and fir, 
Before him crumble into duſt; 
Thy humb'ed heart ſhall then begin 
His 0 band to truſt. 


2 
* 


"T W } 
By Him exalted, know thy ſtate, = ** 
A garden rich in fruit and flower 

Thy gracious MasTzR's lov'd retieat, 

The wonder of Redeeming Power, 


CXXIX. we nts Sermin, 8. 7. 
OLY Gnosr, inſpire our praiſes, 


Touch our hearts, and tune our tongues ! 


Lazd we now thy name, O jesus, 
Heav'n ſhall echo with our ſongs, 


Ev'ry ſtate, howe'er diſtreſſing, 
Shall be profit in the end; 

Ev'ry ozdinance a bleſſing ; 
Ev'ry providence a friend, 


Bleſſed Lo p, be thou our teacher, 

Helper, counſellor and guide 
peak the promiſe thro' the preacher, 
And the hearing ear provide, 
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Vain is learning, parts or merit, 
Vain the native pow'rs of man; 


Jzesvus ! ſend thy Hol r $prntT, 
To diſplay the goſpel plan. 


& $6 © 44 "Re Eaſter. 8. 7 8. 
PRISING from the darkſome tomb, 


See the victorious Jas us come! 
Th' ALuichTY Pais“ NER quits the pris'n, 
And angels tell the Lok p is ris'n. 
Angels, angels, angels, angels, angels, tell the Logo 
is ris'n, 


Ye guilty ſouls that groan and grieve, 

Hear the glad tidings, hear, and live: 

God's righteous law is ſatisfied, 

And juſtice now is on your ſide. 
Juſtice, juſtice, &c, 
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Your ſurety, thus releas'd by Gop, 
Pleads the rich ranſom of his blood: is 
No new demand, no*bar remains, | it | ll 
But mercy now triumphant reigns. 
Mercy, mercy, &c. 


Believers, hail your riſing head, 
The Fir- begotten from the dead, i 
Your reſurrection's ſure thro? His, = 
To endlefs life, and boundleſs bliſs. 

Endleſs, endleſs, &c. 


CXXXI. © Another, $3; 6. 


EE Jzsus, our Deliv'rer great, 
Riſing, his vict'ry to complete; 
In vain's the ſeal asd ſtone! 
0 grave ] æubere is thy victory? 
Here, here, thy mighty Congu”ror ſee, 
Riſing, He leaves the tomb. 
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A while he with his fav'rites ſtay'd, 
Strength to their feeble faith convey'd, 
Then mounts the ſtarry ſky: 

The heav*ns with acclamations ring, 


To welcome their triumphant KING, 
And ſhout his victory. 


Mindful of all thy favors, now 
In g:atitude we proftrate bow. 
Before thy loving face: 
Give all aſſembled in this hour, 
To feel thy reſurrection's pow'r, 
= And ling redeeming grace, 


= Clearly to ev'ry heart diſplay 

The virtue of thy croſs this day, 
Each drooping heart inflame : 
Retreſh'd, we'll then unwearied go 
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Along this wilderneſs below, 
And ſpread thy glorious fame. 


jesus, when will the hour appear, 

That we thy pow'rful call ſhall hear, 
And round thy throne attend ? 

When ſhall we ſee 'Thee face to face, 

And join above to ſing thy praiſe, 
Eternity to ſpend ? 


CXXXII. A Sinner? + Prayer, 6. 2 84 


OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 
dimply do I now draw near, 
Thy blefling to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am! 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee; 
Friend of fenners, ſpotleſs La ths 
T hy blood was ſbed for me! 
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Nothing have I, Lon pb, to payne 
Nor can thy grace procure 5: -: - 


Empty ſend me not away, 


Duſt and aſhes is my name, 

My all is fin and miſeryz 
F riend of fin nert, ſpotleſs n. 
| T hy blood was ſhed fer me J 


Without money, without price, 
I come thy love to buy;, 

From myſelt I turn my eyes, 
The chief of ſinners 1: 

Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs La » B, 

2 blood was ſhed for we! 
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For I, thou know'ſt, am poor: f 
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CXXXIIL Refting under the Croſs. C. N 


HILDREN of Iſrael, ſee what ſhade 
The croſs does us afford! 


lt was for weary finners made: | 
| We thank thee for it, Log p. 175 s ft] 


Ceib/emane can witneſs ſtill, 4 2\ 


How meekly there he cry d:: 
do can the brow of Cadu'ry's hill, 


Where our great Maſter dy dd. 
We ſing thy righteouſneſs and blood, e 
And agonizing pain: | * 
We üng thy griefs, Thou didng Cons 
Thou Laws for ſinners ſlain. - ' 9 A 


We hail Thee, Thou by Jeu rovibd; 

To Thee we bow the Knee: 
Bail, very Gop ! the promis d Childd 
The prophets ſang of Thee. 
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We are thy living witgeſſes, [TALE 
And teſtify that Then 

Art all our righteouſneſs and peace, 

For we have prov'd Thee ſo. 


While others fing the unknown Gop, 
We each will ſing of Thee; 

Jesvs hath waſh'd me in his blood, 

= And lov'd, and dy'd for me. 

8 E al the ſinner's path have trod; 

1 Like ſheep we all have ſtray'd: 

In ſack- cloth let us ſeek to ne 

= With duſt upon our head. 

Let ſhame our guilty ſouls "8 down, 
And let us tell our fin; 

Who knows, while we our folly own, 

> But CHRIST may make us clean? 
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Behold, O Lawus of Gop, a race. An, ay 1 
Of wretched ſinners come, = 
Naked and vile; O let thy grace 1 
Afford thy children room. = 
Think on thy gracious corenant:: 
And then, though we have ſinn'd, 7 
Kincly forgive us this we want, 1 
O LorD, our only Friend. 2 
CXXX KY Invitation. Cz M. 1 Y by 
INNERS! attend; attend, I pray, =— 
And hear the goſpel word ; = 


Regard your viſitation day, 
And entertain your Log p. 
He calls unto. the ſons of men, 
His offer'd grace to prove, 
That they in ſeeking may attain 
Repentance, faith, and love, 


Give me thy heart, the Savios cries, 
Juſtly He doth it claim; 


Oh! do not then his call deſpiſe, 
But give it to the LA. 


His arms are open to receive 
Whoever to Him flies; 

Pardon and preſent peace to give, 
And love that never dies, 


_ Us, our PxornET, Pals, and KIx 
—_— Thcu Friend of ſinners, come; 
Deſcend, kind Comforter, and bring 
The great ſalvation down. 


CXXXVI. For a Ble feng on the Gefoil, 7 
OUR CE of light and pow'r divine, 
Deign upon thy truths to ſbine;;3 
Loro, behold thy ſervant ſtands; ras 2881 
Lo! to Thee he liſts hi hands; | 180% “ 
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Satisfy his ſoul's deſire m * 4 
Touch his lin with holy fire. die is 


Softly fall the healing found, _ om" Os 
Like fo dew drop on the. bud, 1 
Drooping plants thall ſoon revive; 
Faith in bud begin to live: 
And, enlarg'd, ſhall ſoon diſcloſe 3 
Beauties of the full-blown:roſe, | ' 404 


In thy pure and holy way, 

Heights, and greater heights diſplay 3." 3 
So that whilſt our race we run, E £99 
We may think it but begun; | 20 157371008 
Nor the paſt contemplate more, 1471 280 
Urgent ſtill on what's before. 


Ope thy treaſures! ſo ſhall fall 
UnQion ſweet on him, on all; 
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Till bs odours ſcatter'd round; | 
CHRIST Himſelf be trac'd and found 3 | 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd heart, 
Rich in peace and. joy, depart. 


f 4 

CXXXVII. CuRIs T Our Sacrifice. 8. M. Be! 

OT all the blood of beaſts | | 

| On Zewz/>-altars ſlain, W. 

Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 

Or waſh away the ſlain, 12 TY 
But CHr15T,; the heav'nly Laus, | 

Takes all our fins away; : | | FI 


A factifice of nobler name | N. 
And richer blood than they. thy | 


My faith would lay its hand 


On that dear head of Thine, 133 
And there confeſs my fin, | 


* 
My ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burden Thou didſt bear, 


Whcn hanging on th' accurſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


Believing we rejoice 
To ſee the curſe remove; 

We bleſs the Lams with cheerful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


CXXXVIII. The Hidden Life, C. M. 
O tell the Savior all my wants, 
How pleaſing is the taſk ! 
Nor leſs to praiſe him when he grants 
Beyond what I can aſk, 


My lab'ring ſpirit vainly ſeeks 
| To tell but half the joy; 
With how much tenderneſs he ſpeaks, 
And helps me to reply. 


* a; 


T- Iwo | 
Nor were it wiſe, nor ſhould ] chooſe 
Such ſecrets to declare; ' 


Like precious wines their taſte h loſes 
Expos'd to open air. 


But this with boldneſs I proclaim, 
Nor care if thouſands hear ; 

Sweet is the ointment of his name, 
Not life is half ſo dear. 


Asad can you frown, my former friends, 
= Who knew what once I was ; 
And blame the ſong that thus commends 
4 The Man who bore the croſs? 
Truſt me, I draw the likeneſs true, 
And not a: fancy paints; 
Such honor may he give to you, 
F or ſuch have all his ſaints. 
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cxxxix. Before Sermon. 


OLY Comforter, deſcend! 
i Unfeld the things of Gop; 
bid cur fears end ſorrows end, 
Through faith in Jesu's blond 
Thine, it is, the blood t' apply; 
Thine, to make us feel and ſee, 
He who did for ſinners die, 
Hath ſutely died for me. 


Gon of God, light of light, 
IEsus in us reveal; 
juſtify us in his right, 
And ſtamp us with thy ſeal: 
Fill our ſouls with joy and peace; 
Wiſdom, grace, and utt'rance give: 
Make us, through his righteouſnels, 
To life eternal live, 
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xl. The foining Light, S. M. 


2 M* former hopes are dead, 


My terror new begins; 
I feel, alas! that I am dead 
In treſpaſſes and fins, 


Ah, whither ſhall I fly? 
I hear the thunder roar; 
The law proclaims deſtruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door, 


When I review my ways, 
. I dread impending doom; 
But ſure, a friendly whiſper ſays, 
« Flee from the wrath to come. 


I ſee, or think I ſee, 

A glimm' ring from afar ; 

A beam of day that ſhines for me, 
To ſave me from deſpair. 
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F 
| Fore runner of the ſun, 
It maiks the pilgrim's way 

Þ'!l gaze upon it while I ran, 

And watch the rifing day. 


CXLI. Offices of CHRIST. 6. 8. 
RRA V') in mortal fleſh, 
Lo! the great Angel ſtands! 
He holds the promiſes | 
And pardons in his hands : 
Commiſſion'd from his Far HERHR's throne 
ro make his grace to mortals known, 


Be Thou our counſellor, 
Our pattern, and our guide, 
And through this deſert Jand' 
Still keep us near thy fide! 
0 let our feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek the crooked way, 
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We'd hear our Shepherd's voice, | s 0 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep 1 
Poor wand'ring ſouls among 
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1 The thouſands of his ſneep:: 

| He feeds his flock, He calls rk names, | 
Eis boſom bears the tender lambs, 5 Lo 
g | | To this dear Surety's hands, : 
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My foul, commend thy cauſe ; 
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He anſwers and fulfils - 4 Fr 
=__ His Far HER 's broken laws: 

Believing ſouls now free are ſet, tool Ca 
For C47 hath paid their dreadftl debt. 
5 = Then let our ſouls ariſe, . 

_— And tread the tempter down ; Fr 
| g Our Captain leads us forth: 0, 
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March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way. 


CXLII. Free- Grace. C. M. 


BY GRACE to ev'ry heav*n-born ſoul | 


Will be their conſtant theme; 3 
Long as eternal ages roll.“ | 


They'll ſtill adore the Lau. 


Free grace alone can wipe the tears 
From our lamenting eyes; 

Can raiſe our ſouls from guilty fears 
To joy that never dies, | 


Pree-grace can death itſelf out- brave, 
and take its ſting away; 

Can ſouls unto the utmoſt ſave, 
And them to heav'n convey. 
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Our Saviox by Free-grace alone 

His building ſhall complete: 
With ſhouting bring forth the Leah ſtone, 
Crying, grace, grace to it. 


May I be found a living ſtone 
In Salem's ſtreets above, 
And help to {ing before the throne 
—_  #ccc-gracc and dying love. 
=_ CXLIII. Exhortation to praiſe the Lok D. 
1 ING. :o the Loa p Jznovan's name, 25 
1 And in his ſtrength rejoice ; 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


With thanks approach his awful fight, 
And pſalms of honor ſing; 

The LorD's a Gop of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's KIN o. | 
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arth, with its caverns dark and deep, Wo 
Lies in his ſpacious hand: | "Hh Ld v 


Ye fix'd the: ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt Rand; f 


ome, and with humble ſouls adore, 1 
Come, kneel before his face; Wes 
0 may the creatures of his pour | 
Be children of his grace? _ = 
EXLIVe 4 Ter Sermon, —St."M, £4] = 
JESUS,” our Lo . : == 
Thy nad be adord” = . 
For all the rich bleſſings cofivey*d-thiro” 11 Wo d! = 
In ſpirit we trace 

Thy wonderwof grace, 

And cheerfully as CO of praiſe, 
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The language of mercy—falvation through daun 
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The ancient of days ; 
His glory diſplays, | 
And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays, 


The trumpet of Gop 
Is ſounding abroad 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 
And ſhare in the bleſſings of this poſpel-day. 
The people who know * 
„ En below, 8 


With burning affection to worſhip him . 


[Their anguiſh and ſmart 
And ſorrows depart L 

Who find his ſalvation inſerĩb'd on | the heart.) Fa 
2 I 
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The people are bleſtt 
Who lean on his breaſt, | 


This bleſſing is mine 
Through favor divine: 


ut, O my REDEEMER, the glory b be thine! 


The work 1s of grace, 
Thine, thine be the praiſe ! 
And mine to adore Thee, and tell of thy ways. 


CXLV. Retirement. C. M. 


AR from the world, O LokD, I flee, 
| From ſtrife nd tamult far; 

From ſcenes, where vatan wages fill 

His moſt ſucceſsful war. 
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Ind have a rich foretaſte of his proniis'd reſt. 5 
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The calm retreat, the lent Gade, 


With pray*'r and praiſe agrees 
And ſeem, by thy 1weet bounty made, 
For thoſe who follow Thee. 


There if thy Spirit touch the ſaul, 
And grace ter mean abode; 


Oh ain whe peace, and joy, and love, 


She communes with her Gop! 


There ike the pightipgale ſhe W 
Her ſalitary lays; 

Nor aſks a witneſs of her ſong, 
Nor thirſts for human praiſe. 


Author and guardian ,of my life, 
Sweet ſource of light divine; 
And (all harmanious names in one) 
My * Thou art mine! 
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ſhat thanks I owe Thee; and what fee, 


A boundleſs, endleſs ſtore; 
Shall echo through tlie realms above, 
When time fliall be no more. 
CXLVI. - A Spar fer Profeſſors, 8. 7. 
UKE WARM- ſouls, the foe' grows ſtronger; 
See what hoſts your camp furround; 
Arm to battle; lag no longer, 
Hark ! the filver trumpets found; 
Wake, ye ſleepers; wake, what mean you: 
din beſets you round about; ö | 
Up, and ſearch=the world's within you: 
Slay, or chaſe the traitor out. 
What enchants you? pelf or pleaſure? 
Pluck right eyes, with right hands part; 
Alk your conſeienee here's your treaſure ? | 
For, be certain, there's your heart, K 3 
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Give the fawning foe no r Wo] eee 
Lo! the bloody flag's aufurl'd; 1. 

That baſe heart (the word has ſaid it) 
Loves not Go, that loves the world. 


God and Mammon? oh! be wiſer, 
Serve them both? It cannot be. 
Baſe 3 in warfare, faint and miſer, 
Theſe will never well agree. 
Shun the ſhame of foully falling ; El 
Cumber'd captives clogg'd with clay, 
Prove your faith; make ſure your calling; 
Wield the ſword, and win the day. 


CXLVII, For Divine ¶ ſtance. an, 


Ompaſſionate Bridegroom,, my 5 1 
Friend, 
The child from the fury of Satan defends 
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Thy preſence continue, thy bleſſing convey, 
And grant me a-ſpirit to praiſe and to pray. 


Prevent and aſſiſt me, and ſo ſhall Ti: 
And further within me the work Thou'ſt begun; 
And then let the world me reject or deſpiſe, 

Thy grace for my wants, Los, ſhall ever ſuffice. 


Still go Thou before me, and guide me aright; - 
Thy peace be my comfort, Thyſelf my delight; 
Thy will be my pleaſure, thy honor my aim, 
And this be my glory, the blood of the Lamb. 


This, this be my portion, thy beauty my ſong, 
Thy name and thy praiſes ſtill dwell on my tongue: 
Direct by thy SIR IF my actions and ways, 
do ſhall I inherit: oy bleſſing always. | 
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3 CXLYM... Seeking the Belowed. CoM. 
3 6 th "thoſe who know the Lon D I ſpeaks 


c Is my beloved near ? 
* 'The bridggropom, my ſoul I ſeek, 19 5 No 
. Oh! when will he appear; | 
=. Though once a man of, grief and ſhame, Bu 
Yet pow he fills a throne ; 
And bears the greateſt, fwecteſt name, Al 
That earth or heav? n have KnowW n. 
Grace flies before, and love attends, Y, 
His ſteps where' er, he goes; 
Though none can fee him but his friends, L 
BY And they were once his foes. 
Such J Es us is, and ſuch his grace; | [ 
Oh may he ſhine on yon 
And tell Him, when you ſee his face, | þ 


I long to ſee Him too. 
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CXLIX. The World a Vans. C. M. 
ORD! what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no fupply ; 
No cheering fruits, no wholſome trees, 
Nor ſtreams of living joy! 


But pricking thorns through all the ground, 
And mortal potſons grow; 

And all the rivers thatiare found, 
With dang'rous waters flow. 


Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies through this horrid land: 

Loxp! we would keep that heav'aly road; 
And run at thy command, 


[Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſert through, 
With undiverted feet: 

And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue - 
The terrors that we meet. ] 


: 
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[A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey 


Around the foreſt roam; 
But judah's lion guargs the way, 
And guides the ſtrangers home, ] 


[Long nights and darkneſs dwell below, 


With ſcarce a twinkling ray; 
But the bright world to which we go 
Is everlaſting day.] 


[By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears 
We trace the ſacred road ; 

Thro' diſmal deeps and dang” rous ſnares 
We make our way to Gop. ] | 


Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward till ; 

Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 
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See the kind angels at the gates 
Inviting us to come! 


There IE Sus the for-runner waits, 
To welcome trav'llers home !] 


There, on a green and flow'ry mount, 
Our weary ſouls ſhall fir, 

Ard, with tranſporting joys, recount 
The labors of our feet. 


[No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear; 


Infinite grace ſhall be our ſong, 
And God rejoice: to hear, ] 


Eternal glories to the KinG 
That brought us ſafely through ; 
Our tongues ſhall never ceaſe to fing, 
And endlels praiſe renew, 
K 0 | 


; 
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CL.  Afcenſi an. L. M. 
UR Loxp is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jes us is gone upon high; 
= The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
= Dragg'd to the portals of the iky. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay 
Lift up your heads, ye heaw'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way / 
—_ Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
1 And wide unfold th? ae ſcene; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the Kix of glory in! 


Who is the KINO of glory, who? | 
The Lon, that all his foes o' ercame; 


The world, fn, death, and hell overthrew, 
And jssus i is the Congu.ror's name, 


vat ll 
—_ - = LL * 
V N 9 * 
1 ” —_ 
* 
U 


— 


a 


Lo! his triumphal charjot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay; 

Lift up your heads, ys hraw ly gates, 

Ye everlaſting doors, give way! 
Who is the KING of glory, wo? 
The Lok D of glorious pow'r poſſeſt; 
The KING of ſaints and angels too, 

God over all, for ever bleſt! | 
CLI. Looking upavards in a Storm, L. Me 
HE billows Toll, the winds are high, 

Clouds overcaſt my wiatry ſky ; 

Out of the depths to Thee I call, | 

My fears are great, my ſtrength 1s ſmall, 

O Lok, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me thro? the ſtorm ; 
Defend me from each threatning ill, | 
Control the waves; ſay, Peace, 'be ſtill.“ 
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Amidf the roaring of the ſea, 

My ſoul ſtill hangs her hope on Thee! 
Thy conſtant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that ſaves me from deſpair. 


Dangers of ev'ry ſhape and name 
Attend the follow*rs of the LAMB, 
—_ WV no leave the world's deceitful ſhore, 
And leave it to return no more. 
Though tempeſt-toſs'd, and half a wreck, 
My Savior through the flood: I ſeek ; 
Let neither winds. nor ſtormy main 
Force back my ſhatter'd bark again. 
CLIF. The Mourner i Plea, L. M. 
OD of my life, to Thee I call, 
3 Afflicted at thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave no: my tiembling heart to fail! 


-— 


R 


Friend of the friendleſs, and the ſaint! 


Where ſhould I lodge my deep complaint? 


Where but with Thee, whoſe open door 
lnvites the helpleſs and the poor? 


Did ever mourner-plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuſe that mourner's p ea? 
Does not the word ſtill fix d remain, 
That none ſhall ſeek thy face in vain? 5 


Poor though I am, deſpis'd, forgot, 
Yet Gob, my God, forgets me not 3 
And He is ſafe, and muſt ſucceed, 


For whom the Lok D vouchſafes to plead. 
CLIII. 


We wretched ſinners lay,  _ 
Without one cheerful beam of. hope. 
Cr ſpark of NE ring day. 
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Praiſe to Ix su Canler. Cc. M. 
Fs G'D in a gulph of dark nn 
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With pitying eyes, the' Prifice of grace 
Beheld dur helpleſs gers? 

He ſaw, and [Oh amazing love '} 


| He came to our rerief; 44185 3 
4} Down from the ſHfinir ſents. ove, 

. With joyful kafte He fed? 

1 Enter'd the grave in mur tal fleth, 

: And dwelt among the dead. 

= Oh! for this love let rocks and bills 

5 Their laſting filenee break, 

Y And all harmonious human tongue | 

R The Savior praifes ſpeux ! 


Angels, aſſiſt 6ur twighty joy! 

Strike all your harp# 6 1 old 
But when you raiſe your ** d 
HFis love can noe? be t BOTS 


"TW 
CLIV.' G Frida. 7. 
URELY Cneisr-thy griefs bath borne; 


k, Weeping ſoul, no longer mourn': 
View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee: 

There thy ev'ry fin he bore; 

Weeping ſouls, lament no more, 


Weary ſinner, keep thine, eyes 
On th? atoning ſacrifice z | 
There th? incarnate Deity, 
Number'd with ele, "oy 3 
There His Father's abſence mourns; _ 


£ 


Nail'd, and bruis'd, and crown'd with thorns, | 


See thy Gop His head hang down, 
Hear the Man of ſorrows groan; 


For thy ranſom there condemn 3 | n 


1 48 of 


. {| —_— 


= Strip'd, Jeridad, and blaſp tem'd'; oi... 
4 Bleeds the eG for; for th”. . : 


j Made an O ring for th ny ſin, : | P 
1 7 
4 Caſt thy guilty ſoul on Him; 4 
Wo Find him mighty to redeem ; 1 715 br 
a At His feet thy burden lay; rest 7 
1 Look thy doubts and care away; Hi 
0 Now by faith the Son embrace, * 
4 Plead his promiſe, truſt his Braces p 
A A ö . 
G Lox p, thy arm muſt be reveal'd, 1 1 


Ere I can by faith be Heal de. KM” 
Since I ſcarce can look to Thee, | RL 

Caſt a gracious eye on me ! 0x2 7 On. 
At thy feet myſelf I la „ 
Shine, Oh ſhine my fe . away! Man Yi +4 | 
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RAISE the Lox p, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below; 
Praiſe the holy God of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhew : 
Praiſe Him for his noble deeds, 
Praiſe Him for his matchleſs pow'r; 
| Him from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heay'n adore, z 


Publith, Dre to all around, 
The great IMManvEL's name: 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound 
Him Log of hoſts proclaim : 
Praiſe Him, ev'ry tuneful firing, 
All the reach of- heav*nly — 
All the pow'rs öf muſic bring, © © 
The muſic of the heart. 


CLV. Rlaln. 150.9, 6. 
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= Him in whoa 8 move nge N | K 
| A Let ev*ry creature ſing zz 1 NY 
1 heir M | N. 
1 ory to their MAk ER give, 
4 And homage to their r = 
—_—_ Hallow'd be his name beneath, y 
4 As in heav'n on earth ador d; | ; 
. Praiſe the Loxp in ev'ry breath, „ Ir 


1 Let all things eie the Lox! 


CLVI. The name  Jesus Precious. y 8. 


ET earth and heav'n agree, 

Angels and men be Jeia d. * 

To celebrate with me C 26 

The Savior of mankind), ,  _ mn. 

T” adore the great atoningiLams,:. 
Aud bleſs the ſound of Nane s a 
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Jesus! tranſporting ſound!! 
The joy of earth and heaven: 

No other help is ſoupd, 

No other name is giv'n: 

y which we can dalvation have; 

ut Jesus came the world to ſave. 


Jesus! harmonious name ! 

It charms the hoſts above; 
They evermore praclaim, » , . 
And wonder at his love: 

Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Tis heav'n to ſee our sbs face, 
His name the ſinner hears, 

And is from guilt ſet free: 

'Tis muſic in his, ears, 

'Tis life and victory: 
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New ſongs do now his lips employ, | 
And dances his glad | heait for joy. 


CLVII. The Reign of Graces. TT M. 
APf V the heart, where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires ihe breaſt! 


Love is the brighteſt of the. train, 
And PIs all the reſt. 


uU 


Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain cur fear: 


Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign, 


If love be abſent there, 


This is the grace charlives and ſings, 
When faith and hope ſha'l ceaſe: 
"Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 

In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


19 J 
hen join'd to that harmonious throng * 
That fills the choirs above, 


hen ſhail we tune our golden harps, 
And ev'ry note be love. 


CLVIII.  Suimi/ien. C. M. 
LORD, my belt deſire fulfil, 
And help me to refign 
ite, heal h, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleaſure mine. | 


by ſhould I ſhrink at thy command, 
Whoſe love forbids my fears? 
Ir tremble at the gracious hand 

That wipes away my tears? 


ſo; let me rather freely yield 
MW What mon I prize to Thee; 
4 [no never haſt a goud with- held; 
or wilt with-hold from me. 
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Thy favor, all my journey throoghz: 
Thou art engag'd to grant; 

What eiſe I want, or think I do, 

Tis better ſtill to want. ps 1 


Wiſdom and: merey guide my way, 
Shall I reſiſt them both? | 
A poor blind creature of a days:  - 
And cruſh'd before the moth! 
But ah ! my inward ſpirit cries, 

Still bind me to thy ſway; | 
Elſe the next cloud that veils my ſkies; 
Drives all theſe thoughts way. 


OME, Thou Almighty KINO 
Help us thy name io ſing, 
Help us to praite ! 
Fa1HER, all glorious, , 


41 241 1 
Or all victorious, $011 


Come, and reign over us 
Ancient of days, 4 


Jesus, our Log, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them fall. 
Let thine Almighty aid 
Our ſare defence be made, 
Our ſou's on Thee be ſtay'd: 
Lo p, hear our call. 


Come, Thou Incarnate Woap. 
Gird on thy mighty ſword, 

Our pray'rs attend: 
Come, and thy peqple bleſs, 
And give thy word ſucceſs; 
dPIRIT of holineſs 

On us deſcend,” 


1 1242 7 
Come, holy Comforter, | 
Thy ſacred witneſs beer 

In this glad hour, © 

Thou, who Alwighty art, . 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
SPIRIT of pow'r. 


To the great Ont in TyrEE 
Eternal praiſes be, 

Hence evermore! 
His Sov'reign majeſty | 
May we in glory ſee, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 

Chi. Chriftmare TH 


ARK ! the herald-angels ſing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 
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peace on earth and mercy mild, 
op and ſinners reconcil'd. 


oyful, all ye nations, - rife, 

ſoin the triumphs of the ſkies; 

Vich th? angelic hoſt proclaim, | 

* CHRIST is born in Bethlehem!“ 


CarrST, the everlaſting Load; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 


Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 

Hail th? Incarnate Diety ! 

Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 

sus Our [MMANUEL here. | 

id He lays his glory by, ' . 

born, that man no more may die; 
3 | 


CHrrsT, by Righeſt heav'n ador'd. 
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Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Born to give them ſecond birth, 


Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's conq'ring ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head, 


CLXI. Another, 8. 5. 8. 


HE up your heads in joyful hope, 
Salute the happy morn; 


Each heav'nly pow'r * To 
Proclaims the glad hour; 45 Th, 
Lo, JEsus the Savior is born! \ 


All glory be to Gov on high, 
To Him all praiſe is due; | | 
The promiſe is ſeal*d, | Our 
The Savios's reveal'd, ; 
And proves that the record is rue. 


— 
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Let joy around like rivers flow, 
Flow on, and ſtill increaſe; 
Spread o'er the glad earth 
At IEsus's birth, 
For heav'a and earth are at peace. 
Now the good will of heaven is ſhewn 
Tow'rds Adam' s helpleſs race z 
MESSIAH is come 
To ranſom his own, 
To ſave them by infinite grace. 
Then let us join the heavens above, 2 1 
Where hymning ſeraphs ſing; : | C 
Join all the glad pow'rs, | e 2 
For their Lok p is ours, n as Al 
Our PRoPHET, our W and our King, M 
3 | 
. 


246 J 


CLXII. Prai/e fur the Founta n Opened. C. M., 
* is a fountain fill'd with blood _ 
Drawn from luManueL's veins ; 
And finners, plung'd beneath that flood, 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains, 11 


The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That founts1n in his day; - 

And there have I, as vile as he, 
Waſh'd all my fins away. 


Dear dying Laws, the precious blood 
Shall never loſe its pow'r ! | 
Till all the ranſom'd church of Go. 


Be ſav'd, to fin no more. 


E'er ſince, by faith J ſaw the ſtream 

Thy flowing wounds ſupply, _ ring 
Redeeming love has been my themes: 

And ſhall be till I die. 
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hen in a nobler, ſweeter ſongs” © * 

[Il fing thy pow'r to ſave, | 1 Fo 1 

hen this poor liſping ſtamm' ring tongue 1 
Lies ſilent in the grave. 


Loxd, I believe thou haſt pre par d 

(Unworthy tho? I be) 
For me a blood- bought free reward, 
A golden barp for me! 


Tis ſtrung, and tun'd for!endleſs years, 
And form'd by pow'r divine, 

o ſound, in Gop the Father's ears, 

No other name but Thine. | 


CLXIII. Rejoicing i in Hlope. 8. 8. 6. 
SH SLC not always make my moan, 
Nor worſhip I hee a Gop MAT 3 i 


22 I ſhall live to prove - 
L4 
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Thy people's reſt, thy ſaint's delight, 
The length, and 'breacth, and depth, and height 


Of thy redeeming. love. 


Oh, that I might at once go up, 
No more on this {ide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs: 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, 
And howling wilderneſs!” "mM 


Now, O my Joſhua, bring me in; 
Sprinkle thy blood, forgive my ſin, 
My unbelief remove: 
The purchaſe of thy death divide, 
And, Oh! with all the ſanctified, 
Give me a lot of love. 85 
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CLXIV. Fer Grace, 8. 7. 


THOU tender, loving Jesus, 
Now thy ſaving grace impart; 
From the world and Satan ſave US, 
Save us from our evil heart. 
Throw thy arms in mercy open, 
Bid, O bid us, Jesv, come; 
Let our flinty hearts be broken, 
Falling on the corner {tones 


ry * | 1 7 I 


Here for ever let us center, | 
Steady, though aſſail'd by fin ; 

Forward may we boldly venture, 
Till eternal life we win; 

Paniſh ev ry reas*ning ſcruple, 
Scatter ev'ry gath*ring cloud; 

Our poor hearts, O Jesv, ſprinkle 

With thy precious, precious blood, 
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Wyöben our cheering feelings ſicken, 

And a veil our ſouls o'erſpreads, 
Then with grace our ſpirits quicken, 
bi To raiſe up dur drooping heads: 


= 
be, j 
_ 
. 
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. 
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Should our fooliſh hearts eber wander 
From the ſource of real joy, 

= Ca'l vs back. but not in anger, 

Leſt thy frowns ſhould us deſtroy. 


Still diſplay thy banner high; 

March victorious on before us, 

= Make the world and Satan fly: 

When the angel drawing near us 
Seals in peace the pilgrim's eyes, 

In that trying moment bear us 

Safe inte thy paradiſe! -< 
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Arm us from thy heav*nly ſtorehouſe, 


COAT 
24 
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CLXV.. Under ag 
ESU, lover of my foul, 


* i 


Let me to thy boſom fly, ** 


While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is Nig! E 

Hide me, O my Savior, hide, a 
Till the Rooks of life is paſt; 

Safe into the heaven guide, 
Oh receive my, ſoul. at Jaſt | Las 


Other refuge have I none 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul. on | Thee; * 
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone. 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my trult on Thees ſtay dd,. 


All mine help from Thee I bring; 15 


Cover my defenceleſs headed 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 
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Thou, O Cunnsr, art all * want, 
Boundleſs love in Thee I find: 

Raiſe the fallen, cheer the Faint, 
Heal the fick, and lead the blind. 

Juſt and holy is thy name, 
J am all unrighteouſneſs: 

Vile and full of fin I am, « 
Thou art full of truth and grace, 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my fin; 

Let the healing ſtreams abound,. 
Make and keep eee 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 11 
Riſe to all Ep n 
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CLXVI. Prayer. | 7% 
VOME, my ſoul, thy. fait prepare, : 
ES us loves manſwer pray” 73 
He himſelf has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not ſay thee nay. 


Thou art coming to a King, 5 
Large petitions with thee bring: 
For his grace and pow'r are ſuch, 
None can, ever aſk too much. 


With my burden I beg 1 

Lok p, remove this load of, ſin, . 
Let thy blood, for ſinners ſpilt, 
Set my conſcience free from uit. 


Lox pp! I come to, Thee for feſt, 


Take poſſeſſion of my breafty / | 4 1 + 


There thy blood- bought right maintains 
And without a rival reign. 


—_— 
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While I am a pilgrim here, * $4 


7 


Lead me to my journey 2 end. (TEE ? Dj 
Shew me what I have to do. + 


Let me live a life of faith, 


OIN al: the glorious names 
J Of wiſdom, love, and a 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore: © 
All art too mean to ſpeak his . 
Too mean to ſet our Savior forth. 
What kind endearing words, 
What condeſcending ways, 


- 


Let thy love my ſpirit cheer; «© 
As my Guide, my Guartl, my Friend; 


Ev'ry hour my ſtrength renew; 6 01 ger) 


Let me die thy people's death. 9 in | 
CLXVII. Safety in Canis: 


* —— — 


6. 8. 
* 
* * 4 -S 
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* 
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Doth our RroEEMUEHBRH uſe, 
To teach His heay'nly grace! 


My ſoul with joy and wonder ſee | 
What forms of love He bears for thee! . 


Great PROPHET of our: God, 
Our tongues would wot the ne 


By Thee the joyful news + FT; 


Of our ſalvation came; _ 
The joyful news of fins forgiv* n, 


Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav? 105 | 


Jesus, our great Hicy PRIEST T, 
Offer*d His blood and died; 
Thou pilty ſinner, ſeek 


No ſacrifice beſide: ” tb ak ba 


His pow'rful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne, _ 


* if "4 : La - l 
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My dear Almighty Lox 1 
My Conqu'rer and my Nerd 1 
The matchleſs pow'r And love, 
Tby ſaving grace we fing; 


Thine is the pow'r; Oh may we ki 
In willing bonds beneath. thy feet! 


CLXVIII. The Efficacy of CHRIST, Bled. C. M. 4 


S there a thing that moves and breaks | T 
A heart as hard as ſtone, 1 | 

Or warms 4 heart as cold as ice, p 
"Tis ]esv's blobtt alone. 1028] | 
One drop of this can truly cheer TID T 


And heal the wounded foul ; 

What multitude of broken hearts 

This living ſtream makes whole! 
Hark, O my ſoo! ! what ſings the choirs 
Around the glorious throne ? 


S«.; £6 6 


Hark! the ſlain Lams for evermore 
Sounds in the ſweete{ttone ! 

The elders there caſt down their crowns,. 
And all both night and day 

Sing praiſe to Him who ſhed his blood, 
And waſh'd their guilt away. 


And this, while here, we will eln 
Cheerful in our degree, 


Each ſoul may happy be. 
But Thou, O Lok o 3 ev ry day. 
Thy grace to us more'ſweet; _ 
Till we behold thy wounded ſide, 
And worſhip at thy feet, 


CLXIX., The fame.\ 7% 
ESU, Jzsv, Kix o of ſaints, . 7 
Known to Thee are all my wants; 


That through the blood of God's dear Lame, = 


: 
3 1 
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—_ Self-convited, ſelf:abhorr'd, 
approach Thee, deareſt Lon d, 


Known to Thee, whoſe eyes are flame, 
I thy love and pity claim; 
Wich an eye of love look down ; : 
Help me, Lox b, and help me ſoon. 
Break, Oh break this heart of N 
orm it for thy uſe alone; 

id each vanity depart, -- 
aid thy temple in my heart. 

WET his be my ſupport in need, 
hat thou didi fo freely bleed 3 
ll my hopes and joys ariſe 
rom thy bloody ſacrifice. 

his confirms me when I'm weak; * 
,omforts me when 1 am fick ; 72 


p AAL, a7 0 


MM 5889 2 
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Gives me courage when I faint, 
Well ſupplies my ev'ry want. 970 
Savior, to my heart be near, 

Exerciſe the Shepherd's care: 
Guard my weakneſs by thy grace, 

Let me feel a conſtant peace.. | - 


CLXX. Precious CuR ur. 6. 8. | 


ESUS is all my hope, $2638 
His death is all my boaſt ; Dag elt 
But for his ſov'reign grace 
! ſhould be ever loſt; i 
Redeeming blood, and dying love, 
Here be my theme, and when above. 


All that remains for: me 
Is but to love and fing. 
Admire and adore 
My SAviox, Gop, and Cans; ; 


El. LE. T 


fat ſaints and mariyrs taſte above. 


Each ſtripe, each beviſe; each Mention 1 05 
Speaks love and OY . n 


O happy, ſweeter name ret 
Than e'er the world did hls | 
More of thy ſmiling prace 
Freely on me beſtow ; 
And lat me taſte that ardent love 


} 


So all my doubts and fears 
Shall whoily flee away, 
And every mournful night 

Be turn'd to joyful day; 


And all the world ſhall plainly ſee 
Thou art a faithful friend to me. 


— 
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CLXXI. For Spiritual Mindedngſi. 


ORD, let my ſpirit dwell 
(Whilſt J reſide below) 
Above this wretched world 
Of miſery and woe; | 
do that its grief may ne'er diſmay, 
Nor charms delude my heart away. 
take my happy reſt 
In Thee, my Gov, alone, 
And all my miſery 
] ſpread before thy throne ; 
I groan, and ſigh, and long to ſee 
My happy morn of liberty, 
O mercy! mercy! Loxy, 
Whilſt yet the light is near; 
My weary ſoul, involy*'d  * 
In deep confuſion, eber; 


6. 8. 
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And raiſe me up, 1 long to be 171 
Within a bleſſed — Auge. 5 = wr CFO) 


My Lon p, thyſelf alodb 

Can take me by the hand, e YR" TTEN 7 
And lead me ſafely on IL 
| Into the promis'd land. %% ET 
Thy power can ſubdue my foes, 

= and ſweeten all my woes, 


Conduct me ſafely home, 

My Saviox, and my Gon; 5 
Mercy is a!l I crave, 
The merits of thy blood: 

Redemption full I only ſee, ;- 
Our of myſelf, alone in Thee. 
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CLXXII. Come, Lon. IJxsvs, 8. 7. 1 
OME, Thou long- expected Esus, 3 ; - 
Born to ſet thy people free; PR. 1 


From our fears and fins releaſe 1 
Let us find our reſt in Thee! 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, | 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 


Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child, and yet a Kix: 13 491 
Born to reign in us for ever,, 2182 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring! 
By Thine own eternal SPI IT, 
Rule in all our hearts alone "WE 
By Thine all-ſufficient merit 
Raiſe us to thy glorious throne ! 
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CLXXHM. Was ball I rener to th: Lony'? en 
OR mercies, countleſs as d 5. | 
Which daily I receive 5 
From Jesus, my Redeemer's hands, 
My ſoul, what canſt thou give * 


1 Alas! from ſuch a heart as' mine, 
= What can I bring him forth? | 
4 My beſt is ſtain'd and dy'd with fin, | 
Wo My all is nothing worth. 

Yet this acknowledgment P11 make, | 
| For all he has beſtow'd ; 

Salvation's ſacred cup Ii take, 

And call upon my Gov, 


The beſt returns forone like me, 
So wretched and fo poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 


And aſk him ftitt'for more, 


| eanndt ſorve him as Loughtz it Ig tbr yods wo 
No works have I to hoaſti; :1- & it. 0 Da NG 1294 
Vet would I glory in the thoughlgt 62 1 
That I ſhall. owe hi m modt; ! W 12391 28 31 3 vid 
CLXXIV. © Fern m Day.: 21 rkv 2 v3 

0 JESUS, my Saviox, Iain wouldiembrace / 


„M. 


4 
. 


And glory in Him whom, the nations abhort'd.) 


To ſee in the manger the ancient of da <. # 
And angels proclaiming the ſtranger fonlorn, 
And telling the ſhepherds mat] 28 us is born H -L 


My God, my-CRZA NOR, the heareis dad bogs 4.1 


To ranſom offenders, and iftbop'd vr] 1k 


The body prepar'd by bis FxrHlR aſſumess, 
And on the kind errand moſt joy fully comes. d M. 


Thy name and thy nature, thy Sn and grace, 
And trace the deax footfteps 'ofsJesvs my Loa 1 


0 wonder ef wonders !-aſtonih'd I gaze, 4 
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# = For thouſands of finners the Lonp:bow?'d-hisdead; 
_ For thouſands of finners He groan'd and He bled: 


My Spirit rejoices, the work it is done; 

My ſoul is redecmed, ſalvation is won. 

My Gop is returned to glory on high; _ 

When death makes a paſſage, then to Him Il] fly; 

And pladly will leave all my brethren behind, 

Kareing in glory we all ſhall be join d. 

 _ CLXXV. Longing for Cuais r. L. M. 

COME, Thou wounded. LAM of Goo ! 
Come waſh us in thy cleanfing blood; 

Give us to know thy love, then pain Fe 

Is ſweet, and life or death 1s-gaig. 

Take our poor hearts, and let them be 


For ever clos'd to all but Thee: 


Seal Thou our breaſts, and let us wear 
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How can it be, Theu hrav'nlp Kine 1 
That Thou ſhould*ſt man to glory bring, 1 

Make ſlaves the gartaers of thy throne! b 
Deck'd with a never- fading crown? 1 


O Loxd, enlarge our ſcanty thought : 

We know the wonders Thou haft N 14 4 
Unlooſe our ſtamm' ring tongues to tell „ bal 
Thy love immenſe, unfearchable ! 1 f ®Þ 


Firſt- born of many brethren: Thou, 

To Thee both earth and heav' a muſt bow: 2 
Help us to Thee our all to give, 

1 27 may we die, Thine may we live. 


| * CLXXVI. The Nativity, C.- M. 

1 FARK! the glad ſound! Mxss! en comes * 
E The SAVIOR, promis'd Jong l 

Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, | Jos 
And ev'ry voice a ſong, - M2 
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5 0. pris nerd to releaſq, f 
5 In Satan bondage held: 30h 0 ont CONT en W] 
128 The gates of braſs before him dora, c i 228MM 
1 The iron fetters yield. ö ftv 5 99% 
He comes, the broken heart to bind, 40 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; 150 1 
And with his righteouſneſs and blood BY 
T' enrich the humble poor. - rol Th! 


Our glad hoſannahs, Prince of peace, 0 Hog - 
# Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 21 yu 
1 8: And heav'n's eternal arch ſhall reg. 
wich thy beloved name. YE 
io CLXXVII. -Witnefing of Cari. S. M. 
1 HE Gop, whoſe fates we court, AARP þ 
I From whom we favor claim + 

W hoſe love alone newilife ĩim parts 19 
And gives the heav'nly lamez - 74 1 bod. » 
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1s none but the meek re n ton 29 6 
my Our dear exalted Leo :({:4 - 101 Tyik 7) 
WH Whoſe grace and Spirit ſtill remain... 3 01 x 


To bleſs us in his word. 


His promiſe is the wie 
His church below to bleſs4o.- 1 - ow nn 4d DO 2 
When they aſſemhle in his name 194 / I6 43593 bak 3 
To ſupplicate ys grace: 0 27 
| A train of ſinners poor 

11 He will not caſt behind; 
but keeps his word for evermore, 

And bears us on his mind. 


To our relief He. flies, 
. He flies from realms above; 


Anſwers our pray rs in ſweet. replies, ( ) 
And tokens of his love... | 147511 180 


M 3. 


. 2 


- 


% } 
Shall we not witneſe bear 


How faithful He hath been z 
And boldly to the worlt declare, 


Salvation we have ſeen? <] 
3 Ves, if Thou'lt help us, Lon D, 
Hl Thy name we will confeſs; © 


Aud ſpeak of CnRISsTH the living word, 
5 The Lon Dp our RiGcuTEousnEss: 
: We'll mention to his praiſe [ 
The triumphs of his death 
And ſing his everlaſting grace 
Ev'n with our lateſt breath, 


CLXXVIII. P/alm 90. c. M. 
GOD, our help in ages paſt, 
Our dope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home! 
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Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Th —_— have dwelt ſecure + 
Sufficient is arm alone, 
And our dete nce is ſure. 
Thou turneſt man, O Lond, to daft, 
Of which he firſt Was made: 
And, when Thou ſpeak'ſt the word, Revunn,” 
'Tis inftantly obey'd. 
But, ** I am with you,” ſaith the: Lox'v ; 
« My ſaints ſhall ſafe abide: | 
% Nor will Teber forſake my own, 
« For whom the Savior dy'd.“ 
Through ev*ry ſcene of hife and death 
Thy promiſe is our truſt: + 
And this ſhall be our children's ſong, 


When ve are coll i in duſt: 
e 12 N 
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O "mY our help images paſt; i lo) oft 
Our hope for years to come; 4 2 heh L! 
Be Thou our guard, while lite ſhall laſt, 
And our eternal home l 
CLXXAIX. The nog” 6. 8. 6 
ESU, at thy command OG 
launch into the deep; my of 
"ho; leave my r 
Where ſin lofls all "i 2 i 
For Thee I fain would all reſign, gn » 
And ſail to heav'n with Thee and Thin; i ve WIG 2 


What though the ſeas are broad, „ 
What though the waves are . (42011 

What though tempettuous wends Hermon 2d 
Diftreſs me all along; Hack aid: wh \ 


Yet what are ſeas or ſtormy s 316 SW 
Compar'd to CHRIST, the ſinner's friend! 


| tr 
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Car18T is my Pilot wiſe,” 
My compaſs in bis word: | 
My ſoul each ſtorm defies, - :' 
While I have ſuch a Lord 20 | 
[ truſt his faithfulneſs and pow's- 
To fave me in the trying hour. 


Though rocks and quickſands deep 
Through all my paſſage lie; 4 (0645 BAS = 
Yet Car1sT ſhall f afely keep | + =_ 
| And guide me with-his eye; | _ - 
How can I fink with ſuch a prop,. 8 
| That bears the world and all things 5 | 
By faith I ſee the land, | * 600 Þ 
"The heav'm of endleſs reſt; 151 DA 
My ſoul, thy wings expand, 
And fly to. I Es u's dee 
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Oh may I reach the heay'nly ſbore Th 
Where winds and ſeas diſtreſs no more! 
Whene'er becalm?d I le, 
And all my ſtorms ſubſide; | | 
Then to my ſuceour fly, © oy 1 
And keep me near thy ſid © © 
For more the treach*rous calm I dread. 1 
Than tempeſts burſting oer my head. 


Come, heav'nly wind, and blow JN 
A proiperous:gale of nee; 1 Trl fs 3 
To waft from ail below 14 62 
To heav'n, my deftin'd place; 8c jail 
Then in full ſail my port l' find, Lf 8 L 


And leave, the world and fin behind. 


.CLXXX. The Throne of Grate. 8. 1. = 
EHOLD the throne of grace! | 
Ihe promiſe calls me near; 


N 
There Jes us ſhews a ſmiling face, 
and waits to anſwer pray'r. 


That rich atoning blood. 
Which ſprinkled round I ſee, 

Provides for thoſe who come to GoD® __ ts 
An all-prevailing plea. - | i FY 
My ſoul, aſk what thou wilt, | 
Thou canſt not be too bold; 

Since his own blood for thee He ſpilt, 

What elſe can He with-dold ? 1 * 
Thine image, Lon d; beitow,. c HO VAS zg 
Thy prefe e and thy ore . * 

I aſk to 45 'Fhes here below,.,. © + "Y 
And reign with Thee aBave. 7 
Teack me to NVe by Faith, 
9 my will to Thane ; 
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Let me victorious be in dea, T 
And then in gloty. ſhine. IE 073 27167 ls, 
F C 
CLXXXI. G Hat 1. M. 
A DEBTOR to metcy alone, _ 4 BY 
Of covenant merey I ſing $0 | 
Nor fear with thy righteouſneſs'on, 701 I 
© My perſon and off ring to bring. 
__ The terrors of /awv and of GGͤoůłn Y 
A With me can have nothing todo; | 
. My Sav1os's obedience and hloodd. i V 
: Hide all my tranſgreſſions from 8. 15 


i] e 0 1 6 
The work which His goodneſs ber gan, 7H 


The arm of His ftrepgth will Fans. 
His promiſe is Yea and Amen.. 
And never was forfeited ret! e ras ac 
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Things futute, nor thiags chat are nov, 9785 093 
ot all thiogs betow nor above,; 01 £118 to: ft 
Can make Him his purpoſe forego, | 
Or, ſever my foul:fromens lobe. 
My name from the palms of his Hands 
Eternity will not eraſe; 2 17 209109 0101: e 
Impreſt on his heart it fremain?s?2??s?s 0 
In marks of indelible grace. . 
Yes, I to the end ſhall endure, ein © Hon 
As ſure las the earueſt is given; ß 5 
More happy, but net more ſecure; ls | 
Ihe glorified! Spirits in heawns 2091057 un 


CLXXXII. Cnaisr' Care for his Py 15 
21 ON. afflicted with wWave upon wave, 80 l 


-;Whom no man can comfort, whom ne man 
3 f an ſave, HV „bew iso 1 zbnuow 2d4Þ 
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With darkneſs farroundey: by terrors: diſmay'd; 
In toiling and _— wy re 7 re 571 


Loud roaring the billows now. nigh ovenvietal,: 
But ſkilful's the pilot who ſus: at the hela7's >: vi. 
His wiſdom conducts thee, his pow'r thee defends, 
In ſafety and quiet thy warfare He ends, 


O fearful! O faithlefs1 f in - mercy He cries; ry 
My promiſe, my truth, ate they light in thine eges? 
Still, fill 1 am with thee, my promiſe ſhall ſtand}. 
I Through tempeſts and — Fli bring tho wi 


X 7: 


Forget thes 1 wilt not, f cannot, thy name 5 
Engrav'd on my heart dorh for ever remain: \ 
The palme of my hands whilft I look on, I ee + 

= The wounds I received, when ſuPring for "Hy 
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feel at my heart all thy fights and thy groans, 48 
For thou art moſt near me; my fleſh and my bones 5 *M 
In all thy diſtreſſes thy head feels the pain, = 
Yet all are moſt needful,; not one is in vain. 


Then truſt me, and fear not; thy life js ſecurez _ 
My wiſdom is perfect, ſupreme is my pow'r; * 
jn love I correct thee, thy ſoul to refine, | bl 
To make thee at length in my likeneſs to ſhine, * BY 


E 


22? Te fooliſh, the fearful, the weak are my care, a_. 
3, WH The helpleſs, the hopeleſs, I hear their {ad pray'rs 
id, From all their afflictions my glory ſhall ſpring. ll 
| And the deeper their ſorrows, the louder they'll fingy 


U CLXXXIII. Sh Day of Judgment. B. 7. 4. 


1 9 of judgment, day of wonders.! 
| Hark! the trumpet's awful found, 
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Louder than.z thouſand: thunders, .. 
Shakes the vaſt creation ropnd !_ | 
How the ſummons will the inner” vheart confound! S 


See the judge dur bature wealtgy | en di 115 190 ] 
Cloath'd i in majeſty divine ! „. a Lo 
You, who long for his ppearing, INS. Al ] 
Then ſhall ſay, ** This Gov, is mine!“ ee 


4  Graciqus SAY 10R,. OWN me in that day. for thine! | Yo 
I At his call the dead awaken, 5 
eee eng 
Alf the pow'rs, of nature ſhaken | LE 6 aw 5 og " , 
By his lock, prepatc to flee: 8 e ATE LS 
Careleſs aner, what will then bets hl 
Satan, who now tries to pleaſe you, 
Left you amely, warning take, P 
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In that awſul day will ſeize yũdo uu. 
Plunge you in the burning lake {1 
Think, poor ſigner, thy eternal alls at ſtake)! ! 


But to thoſe who have confeff* d,, 07 0307797 K. 
Lov'd, and ſerv'd the Lok D below, 7 7 11 ih 
He will ſay, Come near, ye bleſſed, v4 4M 
See the kingdom I heft; men 


1 


You for ever ſhall my love and: glory know;'*: 321“ 


CLXXXIV.:" Reconciliation! C. M7 ir 
EAREST of all the names above, nk. 
My Jss us and my Goo, wow "4: vol I 
Who can reſiſt thy heav*nly love 
Or trifle with thy, blood; 

'Tis by the merits bf thy-death: 20H HMO '3 
The FATHER foailesapain:; «£20 S101 ene No 
Tis by thine interceding breath * Jem to ms 

The Spirit dwelle with men. 1 
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Till Gov in human -fleſh-]-ſee,.. 8 


re. 

My thoughts no — ee ee 
The Hoy, juſt, and nnn de 24011 TN Pra 
Are terrors to my mina. d 
But if IMManveL's face-appear,. He 
My hope, my joy begins | | | 
His name forbids my laviſh fear, | op, Ar 
His grace removes my fins. 1 604 
While ſame on their own works rely, x, Jz 
And ſome qf wiſdom boaſt, FeAAN AT 
I love th' Iacarnate Mufery, 1 11 1 H 


And there I fx my traſt. nes 


CLXXXV. Ebenezer. 8. 7. 4 
OME, thou fount of ev'ry blefling, - 
Tune mine heart to ſing thy —_ #* 
Streams of mercy never ceafing, 772 bs 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe... 


Teach me ſome meldisch enn 07 5007 
Sung by flaming” tongues: „ 1 Dnο 
Praiſe the mount Oh fix us ons tt. 

Mount of Gop's — lore 


Here I raiſe my Ebenezerz - 
Hither by * help I'm come; 
And I hope, hy thy good 1 
Safely to arrive at bon. 
jesus ſought me When a ftiranger, © 
Wand'ring from the fold of So ac 
He, to reſcue me from danger. | 


Interpos'd, his precious blood. | 
Oh! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm conftrain'd to bei 
Let that grace now, like al 1 5 won | 
Bind my Err ee n e | | 
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Prone to wander, Los p, I fetl its;; : ir oro fe 
Prone to leave the,Gop 1 love; $1188. vd gane We 
Here's mine heart, O take and ſeal it, ; 
Seal it from thy-courts above !, ' 1 (, Lo 
CLXXXVI. Carr Cracified.. L,M; Ml ! 
WE I ſurvey;;the wond?rous,croſs;} ;- | 
On which fa, PSIN CE of glory dysd. bn. \ 
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My richeſt gain I count but loss, 7 1! 7 
And pour contemphtenall.-my.;pride. : +: 11 MV 
Forbid it, Lox, that I ſhould boaſ t, 
Save in the death of C#r18T my God: {1 W 
All the vain things that charm me moſt.,. | 
I facrifice them techis blood. N woe S872 07 | W 


See from his head, his hands, and feer? in! vii | 
Sorrow and love fldw'mingled down 15712 1577 788 Bf 
Did e' er ſuch ld se A ſorro meet, 
Or thorns com poſe ſo rich a crown ? dh 
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ere the whole rewln of natüte mine, non Ps 1 = 
1519 That were a preſent᷑ far too ſmall; ef Ver] och 8 
P; Love fo amazing, ſo divang; dom dt 187 1 
2 Demands my foul, my life, wo ati: £2174 10 1 1 
cLX XXVII. Chunir's Humiliation. c. 1 
1 HAT object's this that meets my eyes * 

4 From out Jerus Jem's gate: ie 1 
Wich fills my mind with ſuch ann ne wn 
N As wonderst to create? |; , - 71: +326 11'T 
1 Who can It be that groans beneath a 9 
A pond*rous croſs of Wood? +: 0 L 2 
Whoſe ſoul's o'erwhelm'd in pains of death, * 1 
And. body's. bath d. ãn blood ? a * N 
é this the Man ean this be He, EW ALA 
a The Prophets have fore told. 


dhould with trenſsreſſots numbers th | 
And for their crimes he ſold? | 
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LORD, whate? er is felt or ea 1/ 1 11 
This thought i is my.repoſe, | ,.., San e 
That He my mortal frame who rear'd,.: 421% bloat 7 


; 


Its various weakneſs knowt.. ; , - {: 0 nd 


| Yes, now I Kum tis reo 575 wet + 
, E'n Jes8vs, 'Gop? D N 
= Wrapt 1 in mortality to die, TTY” | N 
; A For crimes that I-had done. : | 
os bleed naht, Ob! lovely form. it 
1 o ſinful ſouls like me! x £41414 Wh 
_— 1. creep beſide Him.as a nme . | } 
4 And ſee Him die for me. 1 2112 God | 
1 I'll hear His groans, and view His pwn > R þ 
_ Until, with bappy John. 2} 1:2: cl firs, 
_ 1 on His breaſt a place have found 0 8 
1 Sweetly to lean upon. lf 
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Thou view'ſt us with a pitying eye, 


While ſtruggling with our load; 
In pains and dangers Thou art nigh, 
Our FaTHER, - and our Go. 


Sopported by thy changeleſs e 
We tend to realms of peace; 

Where ev y ſorrow ſhall remove, 
And ev'ry fin ſhall ceaſe. 5 


The more my frailty here is tried, 
The more I ror and grieve, 

The more thy grace is glorified, 
Which ſhalt the vi" 77 ire! 


CLXXXIX. Cn AIST our Kin 
ESUS, we claim Thee! for our own, 
Our Kinſman, near-ally'd in dlood : 
Heſh of our fleſhy bone of eur Bones 


The Sox of Man, the Sox of Gop: 
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Partaker of my fleſh below ) be 
To Thee, O jesus; Lapplß : 


Exclude me from thy guardian * 0 79 
Or flight a ſinful beggar's pray rf! ; 


Thee, Savior, in my greateſt nd. 
I trut my greateſt Friend to prove & mn 


Now o'er thy meaneſt ſervant. ſpread, ., 


The ſkirt of thy lredee ming love 415 * 


And I: Ne me f. les r 


Haſt Thogegs ndert, my cauſe > 1 


. my 
5 COT FR 480 3a (. 3. 10 Ac 


Unde Fend 15 7 Ae che, XIX XN. 5 


* 
1177 
168 
c , 
\_J 


Lon p over gg, t0-werms-ally'd 2-H 1% f 


And lo! we lay po at. thy feet, / Ain an 14. 7 104 p 
Our ſentence f- om thy mouth to meet. ali. 


Thou wilt thy poor telations;knows; 0% 
Thou never can'ſt Thyſelf ow gg 03 ba2 Wo 


N *. 

i "AS & 9 

Anſwer me from ina bleeding croſs, 77 12 11 5 

Demand thy dearly iranfom d bride : $4119 v4 

Ind let my ſoul betroth'd to 5 * 2 01 be + 341 I 

Thine, wholly Thine for&veF be! 1 2k A 

| CXC. +ÞF ailY's Review a A Pxpebat thn! C. M. 
A MAZ INGH grace bod ſceet tie dan) 

That fand a weretch like me!! 


once was loſt, but, now am gage g 02929 nu 16h 
Was blind, but nowi Tees + bf vr Vet 1 28 
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Twas grace that tau b wy heft to fear, 26 8 
ofiw . 17 
And grace my fes reliev d): 


The hot 1 Hirt belle. SH n 1 4 *# 337 1 NN 


Through many dangers! offs, 0 ard, \ woe] ; A 
| have already ef e; and Thi AT 


'F Th, race has broeght we fe TOP far, mn BY 70 
Wl grace will lead Ind ome. 5 8 gus, "lng 


ow precious did thad gates aß peer: 147 170 „1 1K 
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For cloſer communion t 
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Yes, when this ged. * heart fall fait, 
And mortal life mall ceaſm 

J ſhall poſſeſs, within the weil. 
A life of joy and peace. foe 50 
„cl. She C, Shefberd, 35 785 


HOU Shepherd of Iſr' eb divine, | 
The joy of the contrite .in heart; 
6 3 
Still, fill to reſide where Fhou art, 
The paſture Oh! Chen ſhalliwe. find, 
Where al ſl, who their Shepherd; obeys. 
Are fed, on th boſom reclin d, 
Are ſcreen” from the heat, of the 5 


Ah ! ſhew us that happieſt, Place, 


That place of thy 0 „ Abode, 
Where ſaints in an eeſtaſ 11255 1 


And hang on a crucify d 


N. 
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Thy love for loſt ſinners 2 
Thy paſſion and deatk on the mer 


Our ſpirits to Calvary bear, 
To ſoffer and tiiumph with Thee. 


There only we'd covet to reſt, 
To liz at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt: 
[is there we would always abide, - 
And never a moment depart}: 
Conceal'd in the'cleft af thy fide, 

Eternaily held in thy heart. 


CXCII. The Pool of Betheſda. 


B the goſpel pool 
Appointed for the poor, 

P From year to year, my helpleſs-ſoul. 
q Has waited for a cure, 
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'Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 
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How often have I ſeen 

The healing waters move; 
And others, round me, Repping i 19%. 
Their efficacy prove. 


But my complaints remain, 

I feel the very ſame; 155 
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 

As when at firſt I came. 


Oh would the Loxp appear 
My malady to heal ; 

He knows how long. ve languiſh'd here, 
And what diſtreſs I feel, 


How often have I thought, 
Why ſhould I longer Jie? 


Surely the mercy I have Nl 
Is not for ſuch as J. 
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But whither can Ig? 
There is no other pool | 
Vhere ſtreams of ſow'reign virtue flow, * 
To make a- ſinner whole. 


Here then, from day to day, 
Pl wait, and hope, and try; 
an Jesus hear a ſinner pray, 
Yet ſuffer him to die? 


No: He is full of grace: : „ 
He never will permit 

1ſoul, that fain would ſee his face, 

To periſh at his feet, 


CXCIII. Looking unto Cuxisr. „ 
WEET the moments, rich i - bleſſing, * 
& Which before the croſs I ſpend; 
ife and health, and peace "oſt effing - 
From the finvers dying Friend, 
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Here 111 Git, for ever viewing 
Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood 3 


Precious drops my faul hede wing, 
Plead and claim my l 


Truly bleſſed is this ſtation, 
Low before his croſs to lie; 
While I fee divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye; 
Here it is I find my heaven 
While upon the Lams I gaze; 
Love I much? I've much forgiven : | 
I'm a miracle of grace, 


Love and:;grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet III bathe; 
Conſtant fill in faith abidipg, 
Life deriving from:his death. 
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[ay I till enjoy this feeling, 


4 all need to Jezvs-p0o/3 + * 
rove his wounds each day more healing, 


And Himſelf more deeply know !- 


OW ſweet ths name of Jesvs ſounds: 
In a beijever?s-ear!” 

t ſoothes his ſorrows, heals: his wounds, - 
And drives away His fears 

It makes the wounded ſpirit whale,” 
And calms the troubled brealt; 

Tis manna to the hungry foul; | 
And to the weary, reſt. | 

Dear name! the rock on Which T'buila; 
My ſhield and hiding, place; | 

My never failing treasiy, TP" 

With boundleſs ſtotes-of grace. 


CXCIV. The Name of Jesus: C. Mi. 
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Jesus! my Shepherd, Haſband,: Friend, N | val 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; ain "| 
My Los p, my life; my way, my end. ES 
Accept the praiſe I bring. 
Weak ia the effort of my heart; FIX 
And cold my warmeſt thought; n = F\ 
But when I ſee thee as Thou art, "of 
I'll praiſe Thee as I ought,  _ | Io 


Till then! would thy love proclaim © i 
With ev'ry fleeting breaths i. - {; NM 

And may the muſic. .of thy Z 

Refreſh my ſoul in dealt. 1 


G. Mou 1g. 8. M. | | | 
O Thee 1 wholly give 1 | | BY 
Myſelf this day anew, | 
As thy own ranſom, dearly bought, - 191 
Thy ſpoil and * nn f-i:uvod n 
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That with me Thou may'ſt do 
What's pleaſing in thy ſight; 


7. 
— 


And from mestake whate'er Thou wilt, 


Whate'er Thou ſee'ſt not right. 


How very weak Jam, 
My Sav1oR well can ſee; 
Ah! how exceeding ſhort I fall 
Of what I ought to be, 
Comp ſſionate Hion-PRIEST, 


To Thee I muſt appeal; | , 
My numberleſs infirmities 
Oh kindly haſte to heal. . 0190 41 


It is his daily e Mb 


His helpleſs ſheep to wed, xx 
To purify their ſpatted ſouls; 


And tend and gently lead ; | 1 
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This makes me firmly tiuſt 

Thou'lt lead me farther ſtill; 
And guard me ſaſe throughout the way 
That leads to Sion's hill. 


Thou haſt me, finner poor, 
Sna:ch'd to thy heart in haſte, 
With tend”reſt mercy fetch'd. me bow, 
And grav'd me on thy breaſt. 
My buſineſs then is this, 
Oh may Lit full! 


zeec to exalt with all my frengrh, 


And eye Thee only till, | 
CXCVI. Morning or Evenings c. M. 


ES Us, the Savior of my foul, 
Be Thou my heart's delight; 


OY 
Ever to me the ſame remain, 


5 ] | My joy by day and night! 
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Hungry and thirſty after Thee 
May I be mand excLhoart....: .-.,- 
Humble in heart, and happy Kept. 

By thine Almighty ꝓo -r. 
Oh! may I never once forget 

What a poor worm Jam; 
From death and hell redeem'd by blood, 

The blood of Gon's dear LANA. 


May thy bleſt Srixir, in my heart, 


— 


Moſt ſweetly ſhed, abroad 


211 1 057 y 180 


The love of my Incarnate Go 9 %%. 
Who bought me with his b od. 


The myſtery of tedeaming love | 151 4% 455 


Be ever dear to mel 15111 U 


And may the fleſnh and bloc of cn, 


My daily manna bee 
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Will you ſport upon the 

Of everlaſting woe? 

All your fins will round you hom, 
Sins of a blood- crim ſon dye; 

Each for vengeance crying loud, 

And what can you reply? 


Say, have you an arm like Go» > 
That you His will'oppofe? 4 


Fear you not that itoh d 


With which he breaks; his jp 
Can you ſtand in that dread day; 

When he judgment ſhall proclaim, 

And the earth ſhall melt away 
Like wax before the flame ? 
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CXCVIE | Alarm. 68. 


TOP, poor ſinner ! ſtop and think, E 
Before yourifarther aa WT” | 
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_ Tho? your heart be made of ſteel, 


' Your: forehead lin'd with braſs, 
Gov at length will make you feel, 
Be will not let you paſs: 
Sinners then in vain Wil Call, Je 
(Tho? they now deſpiſe his grace). 
Rocks and mountains on us fall,: 
And hide us from his face. 


But as yet there is a hope . 
You may his mercy know ; * 
Tho” his arm is lifted up, 125 oh 
He till forbears the Blow: 
Twas for ſinners Issus died; 
Sinners he invites to come; 
None who come ſhall be denied, 
He ſays, There ſtill is room.“ 
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In ſinglenęſs of heart, 
We met, O Jesv, in thy amen T 
And in thy name we part. 


We part in body, not in mind; '- 
Our minds continue ne 

And each to each in sos join, 
We happily go on. 


; W Preſent we ſtill in Spirit are, 

s And intimately nigh ; _. 

—_ While on the wings of faith "7 pray 8 
3 | We ABBA, FATHER, cry. | r 

4 Oh! may thy Se1z1T, deareſt Lon vs. 
3 In all our travels fill 

Direct, and be our conſtant aaa; 

To Zion' $ holy hill. 


CXCVIIL-: Al Parting; CM. 
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Oh, what a joyful meeting there, | 
Beyond theſe changing ſnades ! | 

White are the robes. we all mall wear, 
And crowns upon our heads, 


| Haſte, Load, and bring us to the daß 
When we ſhall dwelt at home; 
Come, O Revpetwmre, come away 3 
| © Jzsvs, quickly come. | 


CXCIX. Micdbion. 8. 1 
NCOMPASS'D with clouds of diſtreſs, 
Juſt ready all hope to reſign, 
| pant for the light of thy face, 
And fear it: will never be mines. .' 7 


Diſhearten'd with waiting ſo lo 
| fink at thy feet with my — ef 
All plaintive I pour out my ſong, . 
And ſtretch forth my hands unto Gov, 
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Shine, Lox p, and my terror ſhall ceaſm 
The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead mÞ#to.Jzsvs for peace. 4 

The rock that is higher than l?! 

Speak, Savior, for ſweet is thy voice; Ss Fi 
Thy preſende is fair to behold;, - PT: 

I thirſt for thy Se1kiT with cries 1. If 
And groanings that cannot be told. 


If ſometimes I ſtrive, as I mourn, 


My hald of thy promiſe to keep: | 
The billows more fiercely return; KS BC 
| And plunge me again in the deer: WM. 
While haraſs'd, and caſt from thy fight, de 
The tempter ſuggeſts, with a roar, 
& 'The Lon p hath forſaken thee quite; | U 
% Thy Gop will be gracious no more.? A 


L 30s. ] 
Yet, Lox o, if thy Idve: hath deffgn'd 
No covenant bleſſing for me; 
Ah, tell me, howis it Ind 15 
Some ſweetneſs in waiting or Thee?“ 
Almighty to reſcue Thou art; 
Thy grace is my only e 45 
If e er Thou art Logp of my;heart, 
Thy Srixir mult take it by, force, 
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TRANGERS arid ſojburners below, 
We travel through this wilderneſs, 
Seeking the promis d. reſt to know, 
In CHRIST, the fountain —— bliſs 
| We ſeek a place beyond the fries,” 5 
An everlaſting Paradiſai , io 5 155 0g 


Our ſouls with manna dern 7 mutt ned, 1-97 2H 
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In this purſuit wo d intent] FAYE 01 0 
Of daily freſh Kerker, g e, G 0419503 CHOY 


While we ——— 5 S: 
So ſhall each pilgrim g «tran * Y 
Onward unto his — e vx 

No earthly We is worth our my, 8 W 
Or ſtruggle for #n6ther- breath; INES Fr 
Theſe comforts vaniſh, and decay, .... _.. nn 

And yield no ſdlid joy in- —_*- 
While others vain delights. purſues. F 
We taſte Gop's love for ever news, | l 
His croſs inflicts the deadly blow, 

And cruciſies each rebel ſin: in 
Peace, love, and joy r | | 
And cauſe ſweet melody Within. 4 


L 399 1 

Dependent on the Gop af por, 11% 41 11 
We glory in a ſuff'riag hoer. [gifts haus 192007 
The New Jeruſalem N Leg n 3493.19} 419 1 

Her citizers reſplendent Ams; 6 
For Gop hath wip'd away her ears ĩ 

And filPd them with the liſe divii ee 
With them we ſhali his glory W. 
And praiſe Him thro! eteenitye': ! : TE : 


CCI. Weak Ballstebis Encour 160M 
OUR harps, ye en 0 
| Down frem the wiliows . * 
Loud, to the praiſe of love n | 
Bid ev'ry ſtring awake, 


Tho? in a foreign land, 6 2 

We are not far from 8 . | ten. 
And nearer to our houſe abo & 
We ev'ry moment come. 
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L 38 15 
His grace will ta the end 


5 
Stronger and brighter ſhbine s wo 400% 4 
Nor preſent things, nor things to come, | 8 4 


4 a 
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Shall quench the ſpark e 1 


Faſten'd within the vail, ed a. 

Hope be your anchor wong y w mei ben tn 
His loving Six I the ſweet gale ! vw rand; . 

That wafts you ſmevth along 


Or;/ſhould'the ſurges riſe, . 
And peace delay to come 
Bleſt is the ſorrow; kind the ſlorm - 
That drives us nearer home. | 410% his! Ye 
'The people of His choice BIS NYT 1 5 
He will not caſt waar 
Yet do not always here expect 51 t 10 948 7 6 
On Tabor's mount ac ſtay, DOG 100 081899 pe : 
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When we in datkneſs walk, - b 9) 2661408 v7 
Nor feel the heav'nly flame; men nol 
Then is the time to truſt our Dow: \ dw ds 
And reſt upon his name. a | 2 v9 
Soon ſhall our doubts and- fears 
Subſide at his controul ; « 1e 
His loving kindneſs ſha'l- -break through 10 9227 of TL 
The midnight of the fouls ©: en rity 1s 
CCIL Part e 1 Ties 3:8 
O wonder, when God's love 
Prevades your 3 breaſt, 
You wiſh for ever to retain 
The heart-tranſporting gueſt, 


Yet learn, in ev'ry ſtate, 
To make His will your'own ; Aus th 
And when the joys of ſenſe depart, 1 I 
To walk by faith alone. 
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* Los p, why ſo haſtytoidepary, © 

* 80 tedious in return“ ?- 
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* At all events rely: ln 
_ The very bidimgs of his face! pdt ent 
SB ball train thee up to 36e. 
Wait til! the ſhavows flesss 
Wait thy appointed hour: :? 
_ Wait, til! the bridegroom of y ſoul 
* Reveals his love with bow”: 2 
The time of love will come, 
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Thy grief will over- pay. 

Bleſt is the man, O Gop, 

That ſtays himſelf on Thee! 
Who wait for thy ſalvation, Eon n, 


Shall thy ſalvation ee. oat wh 
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OD, I believe a-ceſt remains 
To alt thy people known; 


A reſt where pure enjoyment re 
And Thou art lov'd alone. * 


Celeſtial Spin iT, make me know | 
That I ſhall enter in! 
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Remove this hardneſs from. my hae,” 
This unbelief remove; 
To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The ſabbath of thy love. 
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Come, O my Savior, come ay, 
Into my ſoul deſcend; {1 
No longer from thy creature n 
My author, pod, my end! 
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Around the throne, from danger far, : 


In triumph at the Los p's right hand, 
How did you in thoſe courts arrive ? 4 
For in thoſe courts I fain would live. 
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How didſt tho gaindthe heavy Aly port? 
cd let thy fellows, princely, xiſe , 
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O let us day by day with rapture feel: £52): or won! 
What grace, What love is, whatithy SA rr 's ſcaly; 
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What heav'nly drawings, what ſeraphic fires? 7:19] | 
A manly ſpirit too, dear 'Loxp, impart; 
A face anointed, and a glowing heart; 7 
Let all our pow' rs ſpeak forth an holy ſname,. 5 
And inward life; and cheerfulneſs proclaim. oil Por 
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ESUS, our High Prieſt and our Head. 
Who bears our fleſh: and blood. 
And always igterced'it for. us Th 
Before the throne of Gp; be oo al ; 
We know Thou never canſt forget 
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But when we ſuffer, in the leaſt, | 7 
von! A part with us Thou'lt bear. 3 
al: Thou with great tenderneſs are touch'd, 
At what thy children feel ; 
when by temptations we are preſs d, 
Thou know'ſt well what we ail. 
Thou haſt a tender ſympathy 
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For when Thou waſt a man on earth - * 
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And though Thou art exalted now, * 4 O01 2 
Yet ta us Thou art near; 4) | Ee - 
Thou know'ſt our weakneſſes and wants, »- 
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4 Thou art to;us,ſo very nigh, 90 3 of E- 
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No turns of Providence abate 
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Whom earth could not contain nor fries; 7 1 1 
In low eſtate the Sa vion lie; 4 54, | ik 
And who the world's ETA ns 2120) 
Is now a little /zfazt made. ade 


The Farnzz's brightneſs corn bg, rt 480 
Gives to the world its favin g:light;- 1151 gu. 
And drives the clouds of ina away. 
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A paſſage to to eternal da. n eee 
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Thy voice, dear Lox yd N ] 1c /. 
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Thy heart receiv- the blo 503 1 


My heart was broke with Mmüe d, Fier, _ © li 
Thy pity felt my pain, 
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And gave me health again. AS A 5 
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Thou me doſt lead ab Remy tend! 2512 aN, 
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And all thy het; 1 3 5 Vir 3 1 
There lies my 4 * ffs 57 kf | ta * , 
My ſhelter when Ttep! : APE 
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O whom ſhoul#Þ fly for lief?! 1 
Fog im cht huth 10% dme ſo well s? 
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Doth all my infiretiſties feel. It 14 bak 


Thy blood! Oh ware en Md Wis n 1 
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* Thine anger for whasdl 1 done: bes] fob om ue 
O FATHIRM, I mournfully bear; i 659) bo! 
But look to thy i innocent Son, 1 05 0: em nt 4 Loþ 


Who ever intreats 4 to ſpares. 3 Hon 76210 
Be mindful of Jzs and mes: 40 Ibo 7 

He ſuffer'd, ws Ms 0 b bay; " hg 41 hut veal 
And what he procur' dl oh it ie tres, FX IX is 
Demands for his peopte on bigh. 
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CœXIII. Tb. Chriftian' Race. L., M. 
WAK E our ſouls (away our — „Hu, g TT 
Let ev'ry trembling thought bei gone), 4 
Awake, and run the heavinly race, Ife odw 1 
And put a cheerful courage on. i n ils 500 


True, tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 701 A 19 1201 0 

And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; | --1:;d 6% 
But they forget the migbty Go ²ĩ é , 
eFhat feeds the ſtrength " ey?r * aint, . 1573 1 1 


The mighty Ga. *** i 0 72 7 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures while end Wes, gore); 
Their everlaſting circles rum ;- 3; 


From Thee, the overflowing g ſpring g : 
Our ſouls ſhattdriaka freſh ſuppl e 
While ſuch as truſt their native „ 9738 
Shall: melt away, and droop and 0 ab 


Swiſt as an eagle cuts the air, a 1 
We'll mount aloft, to Thine 1 * | 
On wings of love our fouls ſhall fly, 3 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. gven } YO Hf 
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For thy goſpel's Joyful ound > a6, l: beg. 
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In our hearts and — 85 2001 42 e 

May thy greſen cee ĩ 9s 
Wich us, evermore, ee „ 
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come to che living waters, come, {i 1. 
Sinners obey your Messe voice; -| 17 
Return, ye weary wanderers, ney * 6691 51 
And in redeeming love rejoice. | 
See, from the rock, a 8 2 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; fat 


Money ye need not bring, nor price; 45 
Ve lab'ring, burthen'd, ſincſick ſoulc. 


Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; . 
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Leave all you have, and are, behind: 
Frankly the gift of Gop receive; | 
Pardon and peace in Jesus ind. 
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| Then ſinners belo cr, enn ed mot , 95% 
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His honor, dis mond: ned ende! 
Athirſt for his favor. Sg 
His Godhead adore;  _._. 4. 
Look up to your Savioks , +, , . 1. ,!- 
And] Joy evermorr .,. 2809 Das 0b d 
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| Tune our lips to ſing thy praiſe.” e 


In thine own appointed way, | _ 
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et thy Spirit now impartt 1 1 
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HOM have I in heav'n but , 
That can hy creature bless? 
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If ſtranger to thy peace? F 

All is vanity but CHRIS r, 1 bus do 
Pain and darkneſs and pe 

Rankling in a ſinner's breaſt. WS 04 ON 
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W reveal, ©299797 you 30 001 207 3 


He my ev'ry wounTU!eantheal, liel ai 2001} men, 9x6 
Aud ſi:ence each complaint: 


Grant that thoſe who ſeek, Jinan „oT no 08: 


Thee a God divinely kind 3 wen aan of 


What were all the earth to == OST > ante 1 


Till Thou art preſent there. er enn een 5 


. Ae. 1 1 1 Ar. 128 * ©} nl 
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He that ſuffer'd ãn my ſtedde 
Muſt the great Phyliczan om 1 ya 
I cannot be comforted , 36 1 1 2 
Till comforted by Thee. $24] T zuck mods 
Thee Thbu know ſt.I:wifh-to love, _ 
For which thy name I bless; 11: 
Pour, chy Sez447.fram abowvTe 
pon my waiting fleece! 3 
Centle as deſcending dewc, | 
Welcome as reviving. ſhow'rsz 
Let Him my election RR” 
And gild wy Foo : 3 
Yet if ſo: Thou Were 5 Rt, eee 
'Tis beſt for. me to maurn: 
Still my hold ¶ cannot quit, | 
Nor from my refuge turn; 
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This, through grace my ſong ſhal be, 
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CCXXIH. Unboundtd Merey. 82. 
THOU whoſeimercy knows no bound, 


Whoſe love's a fathomlefs profound, AI 7 0 


That mercy, Lon d, that love reveal, 


From wav' ring doubts, 7 chilling Tea N 
Save us, Thou Gop of truth and 

Thy word is ſure; Oh bring it near. 

Let the day dawn, the day-ſtar riſe, 

-And pour all heav'n upon our eyes. 


As I to thy kingdom goz © 1 + bs * 
Whom have I in heav'n but Thee, 2 af] 1025 
And whom but Thee. below?; 5510 co [/: 


(Elſe hadſt Thou ne'er redeem'dithy he" 
Which known, we wiſh ſtill more to know ws 
And let thy Sriair ſtampliy ſeat. '* \ mil 
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Nor let us mourn in endleſs night! yen big 
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1 
Far off thy croſs we dimly vie,, 
Nor know our iotereſt in thy bod 
| Whilſt thus our hearts thy grace purſue, | 
Oh, let us feel the preſent 0 :? 
Come, come like lightning from the caſt, 
Warm, animate each drooping breaſt. 
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1 Wbchold, like wax before! the fire, 30 
Our meltin hearts diſſolve with grief: 1 


To Thee, O Lo v, is our defire, 

From Thee alone we hope relief: 

ny mercy and thy love reveal, | 

And let thy Sp1R4T ſtamp, the ſeal, 

CCXXIII. Borndlefs Lewe. * M. 

OW - ſhall I ſpeak my Savior's worth, bl : 
Or tell; the:love: He bears to mo? 8 1 

Sdall I begin to ſing his birth, 
And follow Him to Calvary ? 
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Yes, this I'll tell my brethren dear, 
And call them to receive his grace; 
For now his righteouſneſs is near, 
And free for all who ſeek his face. 
His tender arms are open ftill, | 
Returning ſinners to receive; 
Steady His mind, and fix'd His will, 
Too fave whoever ſhall believe. 
Ye pris'ners, to the refuge fly, 
His wound's a covert from the ſtorm ; 
Why ſhould you languiſh here and die, 
When ſav'd you may be from all harm? 
He waits with pardon in his hand, 
And langs that you the ſame might ſhare ; 
Come, ſinners, at his mild command; 17 
His name forbids your hearts to fear. 
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ORD, thine image Thou haſt lent 1 2414 
In chy never-fading love 


When I fell, yet Thou haſt ſent me 
Full redemption from above: 

Sacred love, 1 long to be 

Thine to all eternity. 


Love! to bliſs Thou hafl.ordatied: 
Me, ere I began to be; Trad 
Gov of love, Thou'ſt not diſdained - of 
To become a man like mme: 
Love almighty and divine, 
I wouid be for ever Thine. 


Love! who haſt for me endured 

All the pains of death and hell? 
Love! whoſe ſoff”rings have . 

More for me than tongue can tell; 
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4 Love! my life and my falyation; 


Thou alone doſt confolation' 
To my ſinking ſoul afford. 
Love almighty and divine! 


Me with cord#of grace and love, 
While my heart is ever crying, 
May I true and faithful prove: 


Sacred love! I long to be 
'Thine to all eternity. 


Interceſſor for my foul!” 
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Sicred love !- Nong ts be 
Thine ta all eter nit. 7 | TEM; 4 "yy 


Light and truth; eternal word 1 | FA 


I would be for ever Thinee. 
To thy bleſſed yoke Thou'rt tying 


Love! who wilt for ever tore me, 
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Who ſuſtain'd me, light or — 3 Ws 4 sol 
On the prieſtly breaſt and mob: | "2175 
Love almighty and . „ 
Il vould be for ever Thine. gat 2 
Lore! who wilt hereafter raiſe me 
From the grave, a bed of duſt z. 
Love! whoſe final zeal arrays me ,. 
With a garment ' mong the juſk 5; 4 
Sacred love! J long to be 

Thine to all eternity. 


ccxxv. Panting after Gon. 88. 


HOU hidden love of Gov; whoſe height, 


Whoſe depth unfathom'd,: no man n 
ſee from far thy beauteous light, „ 


Inly 1 * for * repoſe: 
P 3 


| My heart is pain'd, «ibF* chmit be dm þ 570 
At reſt, till it find ret in Thee. 9251 5 


Is there a thing beneath the _— 
That ſtrives with Thee my heart to ſhare, | 
Oh! take it thenct nd reign Alone... 
The Lox p of every motion there: gp 1 610 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has founck fepoſe i in Thee. ” 2 „ 


Oh hide this ſelf from me, that I a 
No more, but Cus1sT, in me may live! 
My vile affe&'ons crucify, 

Nor let one darling luft ſurvive : 

In all things notbiog may I ſee, 

Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but Thee! 


O love! thy ſov'reign aid impart, 
To fave me from low-thou ghted care; 


Chaſe this ſelf · will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there: 

Make me thy duteous child, that 1 

Ceaſeleſs may ABBA, Far HER, cry. 


Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all! 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice. 

CCXXVI. The Triumph of Faith, 115. 


HE Govp of ſalvation, - IE HoVARH by name, 


Who, yeſterday, now, and for ever's the ſame ; 
From guilt and from hell me a ſinner hath ſav'd, 
And death of its ſting hath my Jz8vs bereav'd, 
3 | | P. 4: | * 


Thy name and thy eonqueſis no longer ſear, | 
Thy 2 60 and pale aſpect ev'n jevely appear; 
Depriv'd of thy power, with albthy fad train, 
My Jesvs is KN, and for ever muſt reign. 
His blood is my ranſom, the captive is his, 
 Redeem'd from my bondage to enter on bliſs: 
A Son through my birth, by adoption an heir, 
The kingdom of glory with JIESsus to ſhare. 
His Srixir, as witneſs, as earneſt, and ſeal 
Of all theſe rich bleſſings, I inwardly feel; 
His whiſpers divine do my freedom proelaim, 
And open an union with Gop and the Laws: 
An union whoſe bonds are both ſtedfaſt and ſure, 


The Bridegroom's embraces with rapture I know, 
And all thro? the blood Which from Jzs vs did flows 
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In which I, through grace, can live happy and poof; 
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What though I'm ſo helpleſs, I Kno- he?lt ſupply/-f 5 19 
My weeknefs/-with grace, and Ion Him rely; 1:4 
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And I ſhall be happy the Lon, to adore,.-..,. .....1 
To praiſe Him now, henceforth, and or evermorę. 


CC XXVII. Invitation to Cur, | 8 1 


WEET as the ſhepherd's tuneful reed; ©” © w_ 
From Sion's moynt I heard the ſound : at) var 
Gay ſprang the flow'rets of the med,. TTY T 
And gladden'd nature ſmil”d around. fr 00749) e 
The voice of peace ſalutes mine ear, 24597 
ChRisr's lovely voice perfumes — g; "ie i, 200 


Peace, troubled ſoul, whoſe plaintive moan 
Hath taught theſe rocks the note uf woe 7; ET 2 | 
oor; WM Ceaſe thy complaint, fappreſs thy NE: IS W OM 
75 And let thy tears eee _ TIIVTAXD 5 
VWs 8 onw een 
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Which tulls thy pain, which heals thy ou. 


Come, freely come, By fin oppreſt, 1 
Unburthen here the weighty load; | 
Here firid thy refuge, and thy reſt, HIN. 
Saſe on the boſom of, thy Gon: 1 
Thy Jar Avioa, glorious word!. a 5 
That ſheaths th} avenger's glitt'ring — WER 


As ſpring the. winter, day the night, 
Peace ſorrow's gloom ſhall chaſe away; 
And ſmiling. joy, à feraph bright, 
Shall tend thy ſteps, and near Thee ſtay: . 
= hilſt glory weayes th' immortal crown, 
And waits to claim Thee for her own, a 
ccxxvIII. 75 be Sovereignty. of Cn. N61. 8: 7. 
ESUS, whoſe almighty Icepter 
Rules creation all around, 
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In whoſe bowels loye and mercy, ' 
Grace and pity, full are found; 
In my ſpirit rule and conquer. 


There ſet up thy endlefs throne; 
Win my heart from every creature, 
Thee to love, and Thee alone. 


In thy ſtrength I'd only conquer, 
In thy righteopſneſs conſide; 
Wiſe and ſimple in thy wiſdom, 
Strong and dauntleſs by thy ſide; 
In thy bleeding wounds molt happy, 
Nought will do for wretched me, 
But a Savior full of mercy, 
Dying, innocent, and free. 
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Climb, my ſoul, unto the mountain, 


Ever bleſſed Calvary, 
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See the wounded victim bleeding. 

| Nail'd to the accurſed tree: rg 5 

Love to miſerable ſinners, 1 ine 
Love unfathom'd, love to deaths 

Was the only end and motive, mon 1394 vn 
To refign his gracious breath. 02-9987 


CC XXIX. Teig 104K | 


E ſervants of Gov, your | MAsrEks acta, 
And publiſh abroad His wonderful name; ; 

The name all victorious of Ixs us extol ; 

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


Gop ruleth on high, Almighty: to ſave; . 
And ſtill He is nigh, his preſence we have: 
The great congregation his triumpb ſhall ſing, 
Aſcribing ſalvation to Rind our Eixc. | 
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Salvation to God, 1 ſits on the throne 3 

Let all cry aloud, and honor the So mw: 
Our IEsus's praiſes the angels proclaim, u 
Fall down on their faces, and — the — 


Then let us adore, and g Fim his right; *A 
All glory and pow'r, an wi ſdom and micht; 
All honor and bleſſing; with angels above, 
And thanks never ceaſing for infinite love. 
CC XXX. Lanentation. C. M. | 
UTHOR of true and ſaving faith, A 
That grace to me impart; i 
Grant me an int'reſt in r a 
A new believing heart. 


Diſmiſs my griefs, my 8 end, pl 
My reas*ning's voice eontroub!. © | -©: 

Approve thyſelf the finner's Friend. 
And bleſs my helpleſs ſoul. 
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Long have I ſought thy eee 24 ch 


all my ſearch was vain n | 
For unbelief ſtill veil'd my mind;! 17 2% 0 
And:dwelhng,' gnaw'd renne 
At times thy words attracting beams | . 
Have drawn my ſoul above; . bas v1 HA 
Diffuſing thro? my heart the ſtreams“ 0 {A 
Of everlaſting love, ic} 10 122 21 Dig 
Sometimes I've bad a little taſte, 


And thought thy coming nigh ; + /- I 
But ah! the bleſſing did not PRE” PF: 


The viſitant paſs*d by. 9130513 2.1 3584 
And muſt I ever mourning go, gl ge 21i9d won 6 

A ſtranger to thy love? lis em iat 
Shall I be join'd wich ſaints below, ITT 

And not with ſaints above 7 
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Shall J beneath thy goſpel. Rays 57h 4% Dan e 0 N 6 
And hear the cal! of grace, A 45} 0: 266! 1 Rub 
And at the awful. judgment day: a T wat 1 
Be baniſh'd from thy face? If 70 wisb bafs 1449 
| Oh! may I feel a glimm'ring ER 1 
14 Fre long Thou wilt me bleſs, » 
And at the laſt wilt raiſe r me up {1 850 
| A kingdom to poſſeſs. © A 
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COXXXI. Fab is e. 8. kt 


Y SAVIOR, Thou 5 F e 2099 PR 
Thy precious, digen for me r 
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| Tad let me ſive 4 55 1 4. is „ 


hou calleſt me, O Lonb, „% ae sei Hei vine 
To come to Thee and live 3:45: 0: de to 1 A 
therefore come with all y üs, 1690 1 l 
I know Thou canſt forgive. 
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My Lox p and Saviog'deart 7 
long to ſee thy face; , © | 

To know Thee more and more by faith, | 
And daily grow in A ty 


And when this life is ober. HE Sn POE 
Oh may I dwell with Thee, 

Still worſhipping the bleſſed Laus, 
Who liv'd and died for me. 6 ; 
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2 XxxXII. "Redemption. . 8. 8: & 


RIDE of the Laws, up to the ſkies. 
Let daily praiſe Hk e incenſe riſe,” 
To join with theirs above: 
Worthy is He that once was Lain, 


A race of rebels to regan, 11 01 9m: 
To have our choiceſt love. (t [ KH SRO ng 
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Into this ark, with great amaae, 
The winged ſeraphs, wond'ring, bene, 


Redeeming love to trace: 
Should mortals, who in- part have "TOY 


Redemption through the-SAV10R? ; wonnds, by 


Refuſe to "HOO free grace | 


Cry then to our nn 
He loves his people's voice to heaty 
They are his joy and crown 4 
Ere long we Him'in clouds ſhall ſee, 
Clothed in pomp and majeſty, 
His ran ſom'd flock to own, 


Show'r down thy gros; © Irsuv, now; 
Through ev'ry veſſel let it flow, 
Each ſick'ning Pan to cheer: 
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© 384 } 
Rooted in Thee, Oh may we ſtand | 
Unſhaken, waiting thy command, 
And love thy voice to hear. 
Freedom to every ſoul proclaim; i 
In ev'ry heart, O Jesvs, reign, 


And ſet the priſoners free : 
Now, Lony, relieve each burden'd TY 
And give us all with joy to find Ws 
Eternal life in Thee. 


'CCXXXII. Before Sermon. 8. 8. 6. 


JESUS, now we humbly pray, 
Be gracious to thy, church to day, 
Thy ſaving health impart; 
The dew of beav'n on us diltil, 
With love each empty veſſel fill, 
And cheer the drooping heart. 
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But every cord that binds us here 
Us from our ev*ry hind'rance tear, 
Give each a ſingle heart! 15:2 9d 
Give grace to tread down ſelf and fin, | 
Give grace eternal life to win, e 191 ee e 
Ere we from hence depart. * Hen O41 


CCXXXIV. Thankfulne/5 on Redeeming Lowes 104ke 


UR Shepherd alone, 5 
The Loxp, let us bleſs, ien 
Who reigns on the throne, <t-/05 2 » 
The Prince of our peace : * 
Who evermore ſaves us . i (2.3 ie 
By ſhedding his blood. 9 
All hail, holy IE sus, X e 
Our Lox o and our Gos! LY ius 
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We daily will fing 2; 


Thy glory, thy 3 


Thou merciful ſpring 4 


Of pity and graces 


Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we will tell, 35] 


And ſay, our dear SayioR 
*REdeems us from hell, 


1 
4 . 
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Preſerve us in 8 Aale 


While here we abide; 3 
Nor ever remove, 

Nor cover, nor hide 
Thy glorious ſalvation, 

Till joyful we ſee, 


The beautiful viſion 10 


Completed in Thee. 
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eCXXRV. ee ar. g. M 
, PATIENT, ſpotleſs Den, ( J 
My heart in patience keep, + bo b, 
To bets the croſs ſo'eafy made, Rds not ii 4 
By wounding Thee fo deep. 5 
my me, my Shepherd, lere 3, 04 
y choiceſt-flocky abide z'- 2 ie wok 
From wand'ring fave my tolith heart, moll qu: 
And keep it near thy fide, nau „none 
My friend, Thou haſt enoumgya R 
My mifery to relieve, 5 202 ng 
Tho“ n and-guilt oppreſs me e 1] | 
The balm is Thine to give. " 1 
Do Thou, my Lok, unite 6 | 
My heart ſo m dd Thes; 4 £5 {vol | blows » 
That ev'ry where, and at all times 
Thy love my all may be. 
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ACXXX VI. Goo? P reſence delight FUL; 7 ch, 
DEAREdST $avios, pleaſe. to luok pn m 
And draw my; hears with ;cprds of dve to The 
O ſave me from this world's enſnaring bat, 

And grant that I may humbly on Thee wait. 


Thou know'ſt how apt I am, O:Lox, to change, | 
How oft my thoughts on worldly objects range 
Keep them, dear Jes us, keep them n. 
Steady, unſhaken, ever fix d on Thee. 534 


Sometimes I taſte of thy refreſhing grace, | 
And then for other things there is no clans n 11 

My heart doth ſweetly flow with love to n, | 

I prove the grace for ev!ry: comer. fre. 


Oh that I were but always in this. "ha uon of 


How could I love and Jos oh SAviok's name! 
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Thus, thus, O I xs us, let it ever bc, 
Then will I fing thy praiſe eternally. 1 


* COXXXVIE. * CRRIS r bore our Grief. 8. 8. 4. 


HINK now dear Jesus, on the pain, ; 
The toil, the ſmart, Thou didſt ſuſtain 
To ranſom my poor heart; 
Kindly, dear Lams, return and come, 
And make my heart thy conſtant 1 8 
Nor ever more depart. 


No more let ſable clouds of night 
Ariſe to intercept my light 
Or earth my heart detain : 
By thy dear croſs ſtill let me ſtay, 
Here let me fing each. happy day, 
And die to live again. 0 
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CCXXXVIII. Meditation on Gop? 4 Lowe. | CG M, 
HEN languor and diſeaſe invade. 
W. This trembling houſe of clay, 9 
is beet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away. 


Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whiſpers of his love; | 

Sweet to look upward, ta the place 

Where IEs us pleads above. 


Sweet to look back, and ſee. my name 
In life's fair book ſet down; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 


Eternal joys my own. 


Sweet to reflect, how grace divine 
My ſins on Jesvs ime; .; 
Sweet to remember, that his vided 
My debt of ſuff*ring paid, 


du 


M. 
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Sweet in his righteouſneſs to ſtand, 
Which ſaves from ſecond death; 

Sweet to experience day by day 
His Spirit's quick' ning breath. 


Sweet on his faithfulneſs to reſt, 


Sweet on his covenant of gare 
For all things to depen 


Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
To truſt his firm decrees; ; 
Sweet to lie paſſive in his baude, 


What muſt the fountain be, 


Immediately from Thee! 
Q 


Whoſe love can never end; 


And know no will but His. = 41 
If ſuch the ſweetneſs of. the fireams, ,. 


Where ſaints and angels draw. their bliſs 1: 
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OME, holy, celeſtial Dove, 
And viſit a ſorrowful breaſt, 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt: 
Thou only haſt pow'r to relteve 
A finner o'erwhelm' d with his load, 
The ſenſe of election to give, 


And ſprinkle his heart with the blood, 
With me if of old Thau haſt ſtrove. 


And kindly with - held me from fin, 
Reſolv'd, by the force of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to win: 
The work of thy mercy revive, 
Invincible mercy exert, 
And keep my weak graces alive, 
And ſet up thy reſt in my heart. 


ccxxxix. In Darkne/s of Soul, de. 


. 
Thy call if T ever have known, 
And ſigh'd from myſelf to get free; 
And groan'd the unſpeakable groan, 
And long'd to be happy in Thee: 
Fulfil the imperfect deſire, 


Thy peace to my conſcience reveal; 


The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to feel. 


If when I have put Thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
The goodneſs hath been my relief, 

And lifted me up as I mourn'd: 
Moſt pitiful SpiR Ir of grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore 

My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 


To fall, and to grieve Thee no more. 
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If now I lament after Gop, 
And gaſp for a drop of thy love; 

If jesus hath paid down his blood, 
To off clear my mortgage above: 
Come, heav'nly ComrorTER, come, 

Sweet witneſs of mercy divine! 


And make me thy permanent home, 


And ſeal me eternally Thine, 
. Goſpel Invitation. 3 M. 


H what amazing words of grace 
O Are in the goſpel found! 
Suited to every ſinner's cafe, 

Who knows the joyful ſound. 


Poor, ſinful, thirſty, fainting ſouls 
Are freely welcome here: 

Salvation like a river rolls, 
Abundant, free, and clear. 


85 


Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 
Your ev'ry burden bring ; 

Here love, unchanging love, abounds; 

A deep, celeſtial ſpring. 


© Whoever will”? (oh gracious word!) 
Shall of this ſtream partake : 

Come, thirſty ſouls, and bleſs the Lox p, 
And drink for Jzsv's ſake, 


This ſpring with living water flows, 
And living joy imparts z 

Come, thirſty ſouls, your wants diſcloſe, 
And drink with thankful hearts, 


Millions of finners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace; 

Come, thirſty ſouls, and prove it true, 
And drink, .. and bleſs. 
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To Him, who gives our fouls to feet 

The drawings of his love, 
Be conſtant preife, while here we dwell, 
And nob'er ſongs above. 

CCXLI. Comfort of Gop's Lowe. C. M. 
1 world can neither give nor take, 

Nor can they comprehend 

That peace of Gop, which CasrsT hath bought, 
That peace whieh knows no end. 


The burning buſh was not con ſum'd, 
Whilſt God remained there; 

The three, when Jrsus made the fourth, 
Found fire as ſoft as air, | 


God's furnace doth in Zion ſtand, 
But Zion's Gov fits by, 

As the refiner views his gold 

With an obſervant eye. 


"RR 
| His thoughts are -high, His loves is wile, 


His wounds a cure intend; 
And though He doth not always e 
He loves unto the end. 


His love is conſtant as the ſun, 
Though clouds come oft between; 

And could my faith but pierce theſe clouds, 
It might be always ſeen. 


Yet I ſhall ever, ever ſing. 
And Thou for ever ſhine; 
[have Thine own dear pledge for this, 
Lokxb, Thou art ever mine. 


 CCXLU.  Morxing. 8. 6. 6. 
ISE, my ſou], adore thy MAKER! 
Angels praiſe, 
Join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 
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FaTHER, Lok p of ev'ry ſpirit, 4-2 
In thy light, | 
Lead me right 

Through my Savior's merit. 


O my Jzsvs, Gop almighty, 
Pray for me 
Till I fee. 


Thee in Salem's city. 


HoLy Gos, divine 11 
Guide me ſtill; 
Let thy will 

Be my ſole conductor. 


Thou this night was my protector: : 
With me ſtay 
All the day, 


Ever my director. 
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Holy, holy, holy Giver 
Of all good, 
Life and food, 
Reign ador'd for ever. 


Glory, honor, thanks, and bleſſing, 
One in three, 
Give me Thee, 

Never, never ceaſing. 


CCXLIII. Evening Hymn, 8. 6. 6. 
RE I ſleep, for ev'ry favor 

This day ſhew'd 
By my Go, 


Iwill bleſs my SAVIOR., 


O my Loa p, what ſhall I render 
To thy name 
Still the ſame, 

Gracious, good, and tender! 
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Leave me not, but ever love me: 
Let thy peace 
Be my bliſs, 

Til! Thou hence remove me, 

Viſit me with thy ſalvation;- 
Let thy care 
Still be near, 

Round my habitation. 

Be my rock, my guard, my tower; 
Safely keep, 7 
While I ſleep, 

Me with all thy power. 

Save, oh ſave me from the hidings 
Of thy face 
Let thy grace 

Cancel my backſlidings. 
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$0, whene'er in death I ſlumber, 
I ſha!l riſe 
With the wiſe 

Counted in their number, 


FaTHER, Son, and HoLy Sp1kirts 
Let me know | | 
Thee below, 


Thee above inherit, 


CCXLIV. Safety of God's People, 6. 
OD, the omnipreſent Gop, | 
Our ſtrength and refuge ſtands z 
Mighty to ſupport our load, 
And bear us in his hands: 
Readieſt when we need Him moſt, 
When to Him diſtreſs'd we cry; 
All who on his mercy truſt 
Shall find deliv'rance nigh, 
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Gop, moſt merciful], moſt bigh, "| Fe 
Doth in his Sion dwell ; 


Kept by Him, her tow'rs defy B. 
The ſtrength of earth and hell: | 

Built on her o'erſhadowing rock, 
Who ſhall her foundation move ? 

Who her great defender ſhock, 
Th' Almighty.Gop of love? 


7 


All that on this rock are ſtay'd, 
The world aſſaults in vain ; 

Ever preſent with his aid, | 
He ſhall his own ſuſtain: 

Guardian of the choſen race, 
Jesus doth his church defend; 

Saves them by his timely grace, 

And ſaves them to the end, 
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For Thou, within no walls confin'd, 


And | going, take Thee to their home. 


* 
For his people in diſtreſs 
The God of Jacob ſtands; 
Bears us, till our troubles ceaſe, 
In his Almighty hands: 
He for us his pow'r hath ſhewn, 
He doth {i1!l our refuge prove; 
acob's Gop ſtill loves his own, 
And will for ever love. 


CCXLV. Opening a Place of Public Worſhip. L. M. 
E>US, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy ſeat ; 
Where'er they ſeek. Thee Thou art found, 
And ev'ry place is hallow'd ground, 


Inhabiteſt the humble mind; 
Such ever bring Thee where. they come, 
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Dear Shepherd of thy choſen few ! 
Thy former merc:es here renew; 


Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The ſweetneſs of thy ſaving name. 


Here may we prove the pow'r of pray'r, 
To ſtrengthen faith, and ſweeten care; 
To teach our faint dees to riſe, 

And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 
Behold! at thy commanding word, 

Let Sion ſtretch her cords abroad; 
Come then, and fill that wider ſpace, 
And bleſs us with a large — | 


Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 

Nor ſhort thine. arm, nor deaf thine ear; 

Oh rend the heav'ns, come quickly down, 

And make a thoaſagd hearts thine own! N 
73 * 
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CCXLVI. Faith, L. M. 


MBARK'' D upon a ſtormy ſea, 

Jesus, aloud we call for Thee. 
day to the ranging weves, Be ill, 
And ſhew that they obey thy will. 


Now we are ſinking to the deep, 

Though Jesvus fe:ms to be afleep 
He wents but to be call'd to come, 
And bear us to our deſtin'd home, 


To pray by faith is Gilead's balm, 
For ſo the Lok D cen make it calm 
The winds and waves obey His word, 


And ſhew that He's the Sov®reign Lonp. 
CCXLVII. Er1jan fed by Ravens. 


\ LI]AH's example declares, 
Whatever diſtreſs may betide, 
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The ſaints may commit all their cares 
To Him who will ſurely! provide: 
When rain long-with-held from the earth 
Occaſion'd a famine of bread, | 
The prophet, ſecure from the dearth, 


By ravens was conſtantly fed. Th 
More likely to rob than to feed \ 
Were ravens, who live upon prey; | Co 
But when the Lon p's people have need, | 
His goodneſs will find out a way: WW Ge 
This inſtance to thoſe may ſeem ſtrange, ET 
Who know not how faith can prevail; T! 
But ſooner all nature ſhall change, 
"That one of Gop' s promiſes fail. H. 
Nor is it a GngMfr caſe, | 
The wonder is often renew'd ; "Sh Il 


And many can ſay, to his praiſe, 
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He ſends them by ravens their food: 
Thus worldlings, though ravens indeed, 


Though greedy and ſelfiſh their mind, | 


If Gop has a ſervant to feed, 
Againſt their own wills can be kind. 


Thus Satan, that raven unclean, 

Who croaks in the ears of the ſaints, 
Compell'd by a power unſeen, 
Adminiſters oft to their wants: 
| Gop teaches them how to find food 

From all the temptations they feel; 
This raven, who thirſts for my blood, 

Has help'd me to many a meal. 


How ſafe and how happy are they 77 
Who on the good Shepherd rely! 


He gives them out ſtrength for their day, 


Their wants he will ſurely. ſupply: 
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He ravens and lions can tame, 
All creatures obey his command; 
Then let me rejoice. in his name, 
And leave all my cares in his hand. 
CCXLVIII. A Sick Soul. C. M. 
HYSICIAN of my ſin- ſick foul, 
To Thee 1 bring my caſe; 

My raging malady controul, 

And heal me by thy grace. 
Pity the anguiſh I endure, 
See how I mourn and pine; 
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For never can |. hope a cure ; 
From any hand but Thine. 
I would diſcloſe my whole complaint, 
But where ſhall I begin? 
No words of mine can fully paint | 


That worſt diſtemper, fin. 


Los, I am fick, regard my cry, 
And ſet my fpirit free; 
Say, canſt Thou let a finner die, 
Who longs to love hke me? 
1 
CCXLIX, Sacrament. Bs. 


NCOURAG'D by the word of grace, E 
We meet Thee at thy table, LoR Dp; Wi 

Oh let us ſee thy ſmiling face, WH! - 
And one reviving look afford : | 1 
To us the bread of life be giv'n, "ll 
The bread which cometh down from heav'n. 'M | 

We are unworthy, we confefs, 46 


One cremb of children's bread to taſte ; 


But, clothed in thy righteouſneſs, 1 | 


We humb!y venture to the feaft. 


N 


And manifeſt thy preſence here. 


With heav'nly food our ſouls refreſh, 
To us be known in breaking bread; 
Taſting the ſymbol of thy fleſh, 

May we on purchas'd mercy feed : 
Remind us how thy precious blood 
Was ſhed to ſeal our peace with Gop. 


_ CCL, Sacraments S. M. 

ESUS invites his ſaints 

To meet around his board : 
Here pardon'd rebels fit, and hold 
Communion with their Loà dp. 
For food, he gives his fleſh; _ 

He bids us drink his blood; 
Amazing favor! matchleſs grace 
Ot our redeeming Gop! _ 
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Amidſt thy ſaints, Jnr Loko, appear, 


Ple 
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Let all our pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious name to raiſe; 


Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praiſe, 


_ CCLI. Sacrament. L. M. 
ITY a helpleſs ſinner, Lok p, 


but own my heart, with ſhame and grief, 
| A link of fin and unbelief. 


Lord, in thy houſe I read there's room, 
And vent'ring hard, behold I come; 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongſt thy children, room for me ? 


[ eat the bread and diink the wine: 
But, oh! my ſoul wants more than ſign'; 
| faint, unleſs I feed on Thee, 

And drink thy blood as ſhed for me. 


Who would believe thy gracious word, 


16a } 


For finners, Lon D, Thou cam'ſt to bleed; 
And I'm a finner vile ind-ed! | 

Los, | believe thy grace is free: 

Oh, magoify it now in me. 

.CC{.IH. Sacrament. 78. 
EARTS of fone, relent, relent; 
Bresk, by Jesu's croſs ſubdued ! 
See his body, mangled, rent, | 
Cover'd with a gore of blood! 

Sinful! ſou!, what haſt thou done? 
M urder'd Gop's eternal Son! 


Yes, our fins have done the deed, G1 

Drove the nails that fix Him here; ! 

E Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, Fil 
o Pierc'd Him with a ſoldier's ſpear ; | 4 


Made his ſoul a ſacrifice, 
For a ſinful world He dies 


1 383 
Shall TI let Him die in vain? 
Still to death purſue my God? 
Open tear his wounds again ? 
Trample on his preeious blood? 
No; with all my fin PII part; 
les v- s love hath breke my heart, 


CCLIII, Sacraments. 7. 6. 
ESUS, Maſter of the feaſt, 


The feaſt itſelf Thou art; | 
Now receive the meaneft gueſt, 

And comfort ev'ry: heart! al 
Give us living bread! to eat, bo 

Manna that from heav'n comes dern z 3 9 


Fill us with immortal meat, 
And make thy nature known. 
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In this barren wilderneſs | 
Thou haſt a table ſpread, 


Furnifh'd out with richeſt grace, 


Whate'er our ſouls can need; 
Still ſuſtain us by thy love, 

Still thy ſervants ſtrength repair, 
Till we reach the courts aboye, 

And feaft for ever there. 


CCLIV. Sacrament. C. M. 


HAT doleful night before his death, 
The Lams for finners ſlain 


Did almoſt with his lateft breath 


This ſolemn feaſt ordain. | 
To keep thy feaſt, Loxp, are we met, 
And to eee Thee; 
Help each poor trembler to repeat, 
For me, he died for me! 
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Thy ſuff'rings, Lox, each ſacred fign 
To our remembrance brings: 

We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things, 


Oh tune our tongues, and ſet in frame 
Each heart that pants to Thee, 

To fing Hoſannah to the Laws, 
The Lams that died for me. 


CCLV. Sacrament, C. M. 


HIS is the feaſt of heav'nly wine, 
And Gov invites to ſup; 

The juices of the living vine 
Were preſs'd to fill the cup; 

Oh, bleſs the Savior, ye that eat, 
With royal dainties fed ; 

Not heav'n affords a coftlier treat, 
For J Es us is the bread! 
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The vile, the loft, He calls to them ; ; 
Ve trembling ſouls appear! 

The righteous in their own eſteem 
Have no acceptance here. 


Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuſe 6 
The banquet ſpread for you; 3 | 7 
Dear Sav1os, this is welcome news, - Thc 
Then I may ventare too.” TO CN 60 
If guilt and fin afford a ple, «TD 
And may obtain a place; ? « ] 
Surely the Lox p will welcome me, « 
And I ſhall fee his face,”  » « 4 
Ser. . * MI. | ESU 

4 WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 5 W 
When pow'rs of erth and hell aroſe 1 ill 


Againſt the Son of Gop's delight. 
And friends betray'd Him to his foes: 


Before the mournful aj 3 = Y 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd and brake: * 

What love through all his actions ran! a 
What wondrous words of grace He ſpake! 


« This is my body broke for ſin, 

© Receive and eat the living food :” 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine : 
« Tis the new cony*nant in my blood,“ 


% Do this (He cried) till time ſhall end, 
in mem' ry of your dying Friend: 

«& Meet at my table, and record 

„ The love of your departed LorD,” 


t5Us, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
ill Thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The marriage-ſupperof the LA MB. 
7 | 
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: CCLVII. Sacrament. 7. 6. 
PF Bridegroom, Holy Laws, 
By thy church beloved; 
_ Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt name, 

To each heart approved. 


Crown this ordinance of Thine 

With a ſolemn blefling; 
Let our feaſt be all divine, 
Each Thyſelf poſſeſſing. 


Cauſe that bleeding ſacrifice, 
Once for {ſinners giv'n, 

To appear befare our eyes, 
Earneſt of our heaven. 


We partake the bread and wine, 
Seals of our profeſſion ; 
Of the inward grace the ſigu. 
Symbols of thy paſſion, 


n 
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e commemorate thy death 
While we are receiving, 
Feeding in our hearts by faith, 
With unfeign'd thankſgiving. | 
CCLVIII. Sacrament, L. M. 
OME, finners, to the goſpel feaſt, 
lssvus invites you for his gueſt ; 
Oh taſte the goodneſs of your Gop, 
Ind eat his fleſh, and drink his blood! 


See Him ſet forth before your eyes, 
zehold the bleeding Sacrifice! 

is offer'd love make haſte, embrace, 
and freely now be ſav'd by grace. 


e, who believe his record true, 

Shall ſup with Him, and He with you; 
ome to the feaſt, be ſav'd from ſin, 

or Is us waits to take you in. 
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CCLIX. Sacrament, C. M. | R 
OME, Horx Grosr, ſet to thy ſeal, | 
Thine inward witneſs give; 
And to my inmoſt ſoul reveal 


The death by which live, 


] want the dear BS grace, 
I feek the Cruciked ; 

The Man that ſuffer'd in wy place, 
The Gop that groan'd and died. 


Spectator of the pangs divine 

Oh that I now may be! | F 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign 

His paſſion on the tree. 


Give me to underſtand that ſound þ 
W hich told his mortal pain, 
Tore up the graves, and rent the ground, | n 


Aud broke the rocks in twain, 


397 1 


Repeat my dying SavioR's cry, 


Unto my heart ſo loud, _ „ 


That my whole ſoul may now reply. 
«© This is the Sox of God.“ 


OCCLX. - Secraments. . CoM. 


And realize the ſign; 

Thy life infuſe 1nto the bread, 
Thy pow'r into the wine. 

Efectual let the tokens prove, 
And made by heav'nly art, 

Fit channels to convey thy love 
To each believing heart, 


COLAXF. Sacraments VE M, 
TT was compaſſion, like a Gop, 
That when the Savior knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
is pity ne'er withdrew ! 


15 0 


OME, Horx Grosr, Thine influence ſhed, 


= _ Þ = 
[= - 
2 * 2 A 
9 Tz FF Li —_ 
On Ts i BP OE HEY GED 
FY Is 85 r 3 
8 5 n 


aA. 


_y Pl 
c 


= 
. 


"= oF Z 
LE 8 
—_— 4” - 10 


o n — 
ä 


"+ 


He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne: 

There's not a gift his hand beſtows, 

But coſt his heart a groan, 


Now though He reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great: 

Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor will His ſaints forget. 


Here we receive repeated ſeals 
Of J=sv's dying love; 

Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One ſoft affection move. | 


Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record; 

And with our joy for pardon'd guilt, 

Mourn that we pierc'd the Lox p. 


93 
CCLXIH. Sacrament. L. MW. 
V HAT heav'nly Man, or levehy God, 
\ Comes marching downward from the ſkies, 
Array'd in garments roll 'd in blood, - 
With joy and pity in his eyes? 
The Loxp! the Savior! yes, tis He, 
i keow Him by the ſmiles He wears; 
Dear glorious Man that died for me, 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears. 
Lo! He reveals His ſhining breaſt, 
I own thoſe wounds, ©. I adore; | | 
Lo! He prepares a royal feaſt, 
Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs He bore! _ 
Whence flow theſe favors fo divine! 
Log p! why fo laviſh of thy blood ? 


Why for ſuch earthly ſouls as mine 
This heav'nly fleſh, this ſacred food ? 
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 *Twas his own love that made Him bleed, 


That nail'd him to the curſed tree; + 
*T was his own love this table ſpread ; 
For ſuch unworthy worms as we. 


Then let us taſte the Savror'*s love, 


Come, faith, and feed upon the Lok D: 
With glad conſent our lips ſhall move. 
And ſweet Hoſannas crown the board. 


CONC SRL CM 


WEET to rejoice in lively hope, 


Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my ſpirit home. 


: = Then ſhall my diſempriſon'd ſoul 


Behold Him and adore; © 
Be with his likeneſs ſatisfied, 
And grieveand ſin no more. 


That when my change ſhall come, 


FLY 
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Soon too my lamb'ring- duſt all hear 
The trumpet's guick ning ſoun s. | #, 
And, by my SAV1QR? Ss: power rebuilt; Of F us © 
At his right hand-be found. ng J: 12 3 Nis 0 

. 


Theſe eyes ſhall ſee Him in that ot Ton 
The Gop that died for mem 
And all my riſing bones ſhall yp b 20D 
LorD, who is like to Thee. 421 oof ba 2 
If ſuch the views which grace biete NA 
Weak as it Is below; 4 8010 10 190 2! 1 4 V3 6 
What raptures maſt the 8 3413 1320 
In Jas v's preſenca knowl I Ie 202 (155 wo 


Oh may the unctiom of theſe'traths,' ase eit 11 
For ever with me ſtay, 04 1 0 sg gοn§ v 10 
Till from her finful cage diſmiſs' d. 0 ANV i 
My ſpirit flies away. bn (un 04 199008 GY 
"wr BoGil 1260 £ 189107 6/ 
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ance of dent; 


Not all the gay pageants that breathe 
Can with a dead bedy compares: 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey; 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is eds; 
In love with the beautiful clay, 


And longing. to-lie in its ſtead, 


How bleſt is our brother, bereft 


Of all that coul& burthen his mind, 15 85 
How eaſy the ſoul that hath lem 


This weariſome Nr 
Of evil incapable Thou, 
Whoſe relicts with enyy E ſacs 


No longer in miſery now, 


No longer a ſinner liheme. 


CMV. Funtral 86. 
A* lovely appear | 
No fight upon an 0 fair; Js 


„ 


L 9 1] 
This earth js affected no more 

With ſickneſs, and. ſhaken with pain 3 
The war in the members is © 'er, 

And never ſhall vex him again : 
No anger henceforward, or ſhame,, 

Shall redden this innocent elay ; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 

And paſſion is vanidh'd away. 


The languifhing head is at reſt, 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 
The quiet immoveable breaſt 
Is heav*d by afffi ction no more: 
The heart is no longer the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing pain, 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 
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[ 398 1 
The lids he ſo ſeldom could'cloſe; 
By ſorrow forbidden to fleep, 


Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep 2 


The fountain can yield no N 


Theſe hollows from water are free, 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſee, 


CCLXV. Funeral. C. M. 


Or ſhake at death? s alarms? 
Tis but the voice that ] Jzsps, ends 
To call them to his arms. 5 


Are we not tending upwards too, 
As faſt as time can moves? 
Why ſhould we wiſh the hours more flow - 
That keep us from our love? 


We do we mourn departing ihr 


343 
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1 399 J 
Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 


There the dear fleſh of Jzsvs lay, 
And left a ſweet perfume? 


The grave of all his ſaints He bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every bed; 

Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying Head? 


Thence He aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way; 


Up to the Lok our fleſh ſhall fly - 1:8 
At the great riſing day. 


CCLXVI. .. Fuxeral, C. M. 
REA'T God! I own thy fentence juſt, 
And nature. muſt decay ; | 
[ yield my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 


[ 4 


Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs; 
My Jzsus, my Rror-rurx lives, 
My God, my Savior comes. 
The mighty Conq'ror ſhall appear 

High on a royal ſeat ; 
And death, the laſt ef all his foes, 


I. ie vanquiſh'd at his feet. ] 
Though greedy worms devour my ſkin, 

And gnaw my waſting fleſh ; \ 
When Gop ſhall build my bones again, 

He clothes them all afreſh. | 4 


Then ſhall I fee thy lovely face 
With ſtrong immortal eyes, 1 

And feaſt upon thy unknown grace | 

With pleaſure and ſurprize. f 


1 91 


CCLXVII. 4 Funeral, C. M. 
OW happy are the ſouls above, 
From ſin and ſorrow free! 
With J=sus they are now at reſt, 
And all his glory ſee. 


Worthy the LAB! aloud they cry, 
That brought us here to Gop : 

In ceaſeleſs hymns of praiſe they ſhout 
The merit of his blood. 


With wond”ring joy they recollect 
Their fears and dangers paſt : | 
And bleſs the wiſdom, pow'r, and love, , 
Which brought them ſafe at laſt. 


They follow the exalted La uB, 
Where'er they ſee him go; 
And at the footitool of his grace 
Their blood-bought crowns. they throw, 
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Lon p, let te merit of thy e death 


To me be likewiſe giv'n! | A 
And I, with them, fflall hodt thy pralle | 


Through all the courts of heay? n. 


HE ſpirits of the juſt, 
Confin'd in bodies, groan; 

Till death configns the corpſe to duſt, 

And then the conflict's done, 


Jesvs, who came to ſave, ' 
The Lams for ſinners ſlain, / 
Perfum'd the chambers of the grave, 
And made ev'n death our gain, 


Why fear we then to truſt 
The place were J=sus lay? 

In quiet reſts our brother's duſt,” | 
And thus it feems'to fay: e cmgd 


CCLXVIII. Funeral. 8. M. 


* 
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0 


He 


« Forhear, my friends, to e 

| Since death has loſt its ſting: 
© 'Thoſe chriftians, that in jesus deep. | 
« Our God will with Him bring.“ 


CCLXIX.. Fan ral, CoM... 
TAKRED as from the earth we came, 
N and crept to life at firſt, 9215 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 


The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 

Are but ſhort favors borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 


"Tis Gop that lifts our comforts high, | 
Or ſinks them to the grave, | 

He gives and (bleſſed be his name!) 

He takes but what He gave. 


Fa} 
Peace all our angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious figh 


Be filent at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


| If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 


Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And we'll adoze.the juſtice too, 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 
CCLXX. The Spirit of Prayer. = M. 
HEPHERD divine, our wants relieve, 
In this our evil day: 
To all thy tempted follow'rs give 
The pow'r to truſt and pray. 


Long as our fiery trials laſt, 


Long as the croſs we bear, 
Oh let our ſouls on Thee be caſt 


In never ceaſing pray'r. 
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L 495 J 

Come, Holy Gaosr, thy praying grace 
Give us in faith to claim; 

To wreſtle, till we ſee thy face, 

And know thy hidden name, 


Till thou the FaTmzR's love impart, 
Till thou Thyſelf beſtow, 

Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
I will not let Thee go.“ 97 


I will not let Thee go, unleſs 
Thou tell thy name to me; | 
With aH thy great ſalvation bleſs, 
And fay, © Curisr died for thee.” 


Then let me, on the mountain-top, 
Behold thy open face; 

Till faich in ſight is ſwailow” dup; 

And py r in endleſs praiſe. 


1 4% J 

ccLxXxT. Pray ait hout ceifing. L. M. 5 

RAY'R was appointed to convey . 

The bleſſings Gop defigns to give: 
Long as they live ſhould chriſtians pray, 

For only while they pray, they live. 

The chriſtian's heart his pray'r indites, 

He ſpeaks as prempted from within ; 


The SprgIT his petition writes, 
And CnR1sT receives, and gives it in. 


And ſhall we in dead filence lie, 

When CHRIST ſtands waiting for our pray rr 
My ſoul, thou haſt a friend on high, 

Ariſe, and try thy int'reſt there. 


If pain afflict, or wrongs oppreſs, 
If cares diſtract, or fears diſmay, - 

If guilt deject, if fin ni, --- 
The remedy's before thee pray. 


1 4⁰ 1 
Depend on CHRIST, thou canſt not fail; 


Make all my wants and wiſhes known; 


Fear not His merits muſt prevail; 
Aſk what thou wilt, it ſhall be done. 


'CCLXXIT. Whitſunday. C. M. 
OME, Holy Grosr, our hearts inſpire, 
Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 


Come, Holy GrosT, ſor mov'd by Thee 
Thy prophets wrote and ſpoke; 

Unlock the truth (Thyſelf the key . 
Unſeal the ſacred book: | 


Water with heav'nly dew chy word, 

In this appointed hour; © 
Attend it with thy preſence, Logd, 
And bid it come with pow'r:s © © 


E 


. 


3 — 
abc heres. gs wn. —— ne >> od ths 
N rr — 


9 
ND —ů— Y 21 
— hs nA a 
—[—— EO IIIng 
44g * 
_ 
l o 
F 
=—- 


Gd 
DS — 


3 
* »„—k—— 


— et 


ka 4.4) 
4 þ 2 - |» 
= 1 — 
22 — my 
: _ 2 — ” 
- PR 2 


——— 


Open the hearts of . tes bear, 
o make the SA VIOR room; 

Now let us find redemption near, 

Let faith by hearing come. 


CCLXXIII. Trinity Sunday. L. M. 
LEST be the Far HER, and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joy above, 
And rills of comfort el below. 


Glory to Thee, great Son of God! 
Forth from thy waunded body rolls 


A precious ſtreany of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


We give the ſacred Sp1R1T. praiſe, 
Who, in our hearts of fin and woe, 

Makes living ſtreams of grace ariſe, 

And into boundleſs glory flow. 
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Thus Gop he FaTRER, Gon the Sox, 
And God the Spixtr, we adore: 

That ſea of life, ang love unknown, 
Without a bottom or, a ſhore. . 
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© EQLXXIV.. The Anchar of Epe. C. 0 


O more with trembling heart L try 
A multitude of: abjaos >... 
dtill wiſhing to find, out that, point 
From whence laden ente We 
My anchor's caſt ! caſt on a eka. 
Where I ſhall ever reſt, 


From all the labors eee, a 
And workings N 17 as cn: _ 


What is my anchor? if _—_ 1690 Hee 1 


A hungry, helpleſs mind, 01 
Diving with, mis: ry, from 4ts Feichte 
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Till firmeſt ground a ling. 4204 "i 2341 . I 5 
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What is my rock? tis Jes vs CunioT, 
Whom faithleſs eyes paſs o'er; 


Yet there poor: finnersanchor may, 
And ne'er be ſhaken more. 


CCEXXV. Salvation sten 8. 1 
HE Loa p on high proclam | 
His Godhead from his throne; þ 
« Juſtice and mercy are the names  ' '/ 
% Whereby I will be known: 1% mc 
« Ye dying ſouls, that fit i 
. In 6, ph and diſtreſs, © Nen 
«« Look from the borders Tee” 1 [ig mor 
9 my recov ring grace.“ . 
Sinners ſhall hear the ſound; ; ene He 
Their thankful tongues ſhall own, 0000 7 
Our righteouſneſs an Wength are fodd'” 3510 
In Thee, O Lon d, alons. 
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n Thee ſhall Iſrael truſt, 
And ſee their guilt forgiv'n: 


God ſhall pronounce the ſinners juſt, 


And take the faints to heav'n. 


CCLXXVI. CuRisT's Compaſſion, 

ITI joy we meditate the grace 
Of our Hicn PRIEST above; 

His heart is made of tenderneſs, 

His bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 

He knows what fore temptations mm 
For he has felt the ſame. LE 


He in the days of feeble fleſh 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
82 


C. M. 


472 J 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh, $1: 
What ev'ry member bears. . 


{ . 1 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 23655 bud 
Byt raiſe it to a flame; 


The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 5 11 24 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


Then let our W faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r;3 © K 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring wales tr tw b t 
In the difrefing hour. ces 160 2400: 9] 


CCLXXVII. 7 Ze Angel of the „ 8. M, 
HOU very paſchal Laa, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed ; 4 6 10 
Thro' whom we out of Egypt came, 
Thy ranſom'd people lead. 


L #3 } 


| Angel of goſpel grace, 
Fulfil thy character; 
To guard and feed thy choſen race, 


In lirael's camp appear. 


Thoughout the ceſert way 
Conduct us by thy light: | 

Be thou a cooling cloud'by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 

Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain _ 
With bleſſings from above; 

And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 


,M, 


WR I obtain permiſſion 
To leave this vale of tears, 
Be Thou my good phyſician, 

At hand to ſoothe my fears! 


CCLXXVIII Comfort in Death, 7: 6. 
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Oh let my ſool, expiring, © 

On thy dear breaſt recline; 
And be true life acquiring 

From that pierc'd heart of Thine. 
SAviok, apply the merit 

And comfort of thy blood, 
When I give up my ſpirit 

To Thee, my Judge, and God: 
If with me in my paſſage 

Thou art, how glad and bold 
Shall I receive the meſſage, 

And let my limbs grow cold! 


The ſoul, on Thee believing, 
Goes ſafe to Paradiſe ; 
The body too, retrieving 
A purer frame, ſhall riſe : 


415 


Spite of the grave's corruptien 
"I ſhall thy glory ſee; 
| And ſing of my eder 
To all eternity. 


CCLXXIX. The Witngng un 
HY ſhould the children of a Kixg 
o mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter! deſcend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace, 


Doſt Thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heay'n?_ 

When wilt Thou. baniſh, my complaints, 

And ſhew my fins forgiv'n ? 


Aﬀure my conſcience of her part 

In the RepeemeR's blood; 
| And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That Iam bo rn of Goo, 


Thou art the earneſt of his love, 1 
The pledge of joys to come 
And thy ſoft wings, celeftial Dove, | G 


Will ſafe convey me home, 


6 » CCEXXX: S. c. M. En: 
ICH grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls; 
Direaly come, who will, 
Juſt as you are, for CHRIST receives 
Poor helpleſs ſin ners ſtill, | 


"Tis grace each day that feeds our fouls, | | 
Grace keeps us inly poor? 
And oh ! that nothing elſe but grace | 
May rule for evermore. | 


CCLXXXI. The Office of the Hol v nos r. 650 
OLY GHOST, by Him beſtow'd 
Who ſuffer'd on the tree, 


7 


1 


Take of my Rzpraen's blood, 1000 6 15 


* 


And ſhew it unto mel. via t NN 
Thou the ſweet revealer art rape eh E 
Of his righteovſneſs divine: 1 41 f 


Now aſſure my ſprinkled heart, 
That Gop, through Him, is mine. 


CCLXXXII. Truſt in Go. C. M. 
HY ſhould I doubt his love at laſt, £ 

With anxious thoughts perplex'd ? : 
W. gl me n the troubles paſ t 
will avs me in the next; |, | » «« 


Will ſave, till at my lateſt hour, 
3 With more than conqueſt bleſt. 5 60 | * 
80 I ſoar beyond temptation” s pow'r 1 
To my * 8 ys oa nds ws 
EO altet al | 
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2, 
CCLXXXII. «Pardon for the Vil, CM, 
Y fins are many, like the ſtars, (7 

Or ſands upon the'ſhore ; 


But yet the mercies of my Go 
Are infinitely more. | 


Manaſſeh, Paul, and Magdalen, 
Were pardon'd all by Thee; 
I read it, and believe it, Loxo, 

For Thou haſt pardon'd me. 
CCLXXXIV. For Fellowſhip with Cunt 
3 IS pure free grace to me, 'my Gov 

To know the merit of thy blood : 
Lon b, keep me ever, through this grace, 
At thy dear feet, that happy place ! 


Sweet 1s the privilege to be, 
My Lox bp, in fellowſhip with Thee: 


vr 
2, 


Ts 7 L. M. 


* 
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] 
This bleſſing let me pili find, { 
And feel Thee near, and prove Thee Kind, 


CCLXXXV. Happine/s only in Curio, 8. M. 


HOU ſay'lt,; dear Jzs vs, all thy ſaints 
Who love chy face to ſee, 


Shall have, while in this vale of tears, 33 
Kind viſits oft from The. | : 


Then let my ſoo} with Thee converſe, 


"x1 


Who art my chief delight; S:} +1 14 
For ſure the world can't eaſe my heart, 2 
V. If baniſh'd from thy fight, | 


COELXXNVE Fellowfbip. C. M, 
ESUS, knit all our hearts to Thee, 
And join us all in one; | 
And in our meetings every where | 
Be Thou our aim alone. ö 
8 


| - 420 


Reign Thou ſole monarch of our hearts, 
Without a rival reign 3 
Till we with angels join above, 
To praiſe the Lions once lain; THIEF 


CCLXXXVII. - Projf to C hv. LM. 


; LESS!/NG5 for ever on the LAB 
Who bore the curſe for wretched: man; 

Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 

And every creature ſay, Amen. 


ccLXxxXVIII Praife. 55. 


H, that all may ſeek and find 
tv*ry good in EAS join d! 

Him let Iſrael ſtill adore, © 

Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore. 
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CCLXNSIX, Mercy. . C. M. 
ERCY, good Lok p, mercy I AK, 
This is the total ſum ; 
For merey, Lon p, is all my ſuit, 
LORD, let thy mercy come. 


ATHER, Son, and. Hoy Oy 
One 0, whom we adore; ' 

Join we with the heav'nly. hoſt -1:16 - | 

To praiſe Thee evermoree 


Live, by heav'n and earth ador' d. 


Three in One, and One in TI 
Holy holy, holy Lox o, 
All glory be to Thee. 


rv TT Ys 
* 


TIF 


CC XC. poxoLoGiss. 105 7% . 1 


12 ccx ck. 0. M. T4 

O Gov the FaTHER” n 
Perpetual honors raiſe; 3. 

Glory to Gov the Son, 

To God the Srià ir praiſe; 

With all our pow'rs, eternal MEL 


While faith adores, thy hame we fing. 
CCXCII. 83. 

O Ob, who teigns enthefn'd on hi oh, 
To his dear Sox whb deign'd. to — | 
Our guilt and mis ty to remove; 
To the bleſt Spix Ir who life imparts, 
Who rules in all believing hearts + 
Be endleſs glory; praiſe, and love. 

: r dwmgh Lt. M. | 91 
FATHER of heav'n!, be ever 8 l 
Thy mercy we find, in fending our Lou 


"mn ©» 


k Þ 
To ranſom and bleſs us; thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
For ſending, in Jes8us, falvation by grace. 


O Son of his love! who deignedſt to die, 
Our curſe to remove, our pardon to buy, 
Accept our thankſgiving, Wrong © ty to ſave, 
Who openeſt heaven to all that believe. 


O Sp1R1T of love, of health, and of pow'r! 

Thy working we prove, thy grace we adore ; : 
Whoſe inward revealing app plies our Lok d's PE 
Atteſting and ſealing us children of Goo. 


CCACIV.,.. LM... 
- \LORY, honor, praiſe, and power, 
Be unto the Lams for ever, 
Jesus CnrisT is our REpgeEmER,, 
Hallelvjah } Hallelujah! ee 
Praiſe the Lond. < | 
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MMORTAL honor, endleſs favie;.; A 
Attend th' Almighty FarnkER's name; 
'The Savior, Sox, be glorifed 2 > 

Who for loſt man's redemption died; 

And eq ual adoration be, | 

Eternal Cox FORTER, to Thee! 5 : 
ä 

69D. or glory! Gon of love! 

In eſſe ſence One, in perſon. Taxes) I 

90 all the ſhining hoſts above 

Let duſt and "_ worſhip Thee! 5 25 
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| 

4 485 SE Gov, from whom all bleſſings flows. f 
1 Praiſe Him, allereatures here be OW ata! cel 
E Praiſe Him above, ye heavenly hoſt, FP 4 


Praiſe FATHER, Son, and HoLY 3 


41. 

— * 2 
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; 4 14 , 


CHORUSSES ## the MESSIAH; 


I 1 


ND the es of the toi mall be W 

and all fleſh ſhall ſee it together; for the mouth 

of the Lok D hath ſpoken it. J xl. 5. 3 

'ND He ſhall purify the Sone of 1 that 

they may offer unto the Loxp an offering in 
righteouſneſs, Mal. ili. 3. 


0 THOU that telleſt good tidings to Zion, Re” 
ſay unto the cities of Judah, Behold your Goth. 
the 81 of the Lord is riſen upon Thee. /a. Ix, I. 
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OR unto us a Cnirp is born, unto us a 
Som 1s given, and the government ſhall be 
vpon his ſhaulder: and his name ſhail be called 
WonDERFUL, CouNnSELLOR, the MicuyTyY Gon, 
the EVERLASTINT G FATHER, - the PRINCE of 


Peace. Ia. ix 6. 
þ LORY to God in the higheſt, 8 will to. 
- * wards men, and peace on earth. Luke. il. 14. 
. E ſhall feed his flock like a ſhepherd, and, He 
4qF ſhall gather the lambs with his arm, and carry 
them in his boſom, and gently Jead thoſe that are 
with young. Come unto Him, all ye that labor, 
come into Him, ye that are heavy laden, and He 
Mill give you reſt; take his yoke upon you, and learn 
or Him, for Ho 3s well dnd lowly of heart, and 
pe ſhall find reſt unto your ſouls, 


1 am } ll 
IIS yoke i is eaſy, and his burthen is light: Mi. 1 
ii. 30. 


EH OLD the LAM of: Gon that HR away it | | 
the ſin of the world, John, i. 29. | 1 


— 
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URELY He hath borne our griefs, and Catt- [ff Ll 


ried our ſorrows. Ja. liii. 4. 


He was wounded for our tranfgreſſions, He was 
bruiſed for our iniquities: the chaſtiſement of our 
peace was upon viel and with his ſtripes we are Wan 

healed, Ja. liii. 5 | i 


LL we like Ms have gone aſtray; we have WR 
turned every one to his own way; and the 
Lox» hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all. /a. 
iii. 6. - ms 38 
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4 [ TR. troſed in Gop that he might deliver TR 
A let Him deliver him, if He delight in Him. 
41 Mat. xxvii. #32. F 

= IFT up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift 
- — bp, ye everlaſting doors; and the KI xc or glory 
ball come in- b 

= Who is the KING of glory 7 > the Lexv/ftrong 6a 
2 n the Lon d mighty in battle. P/a, xxiv. 7, 8. 


1 


1 ET all the __ of Gop worſhip Him. Heb, 

l 4 Fd 3 ; i. 6. | 

-B 

„ REA T was the company of the preachers: : the 

7 . 3 Lope gave the word, P/a. Ixvin. 11. 

4 BEIR-ſound 4s gone out into all lands, and 
= . their words: unto the ends of the world. Ram, 
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REAR forth into j joy; glad tidings, ' thy Gow? 
. reigneth,” How beautiful ae the feet bf Him 


that bringe tidings of ſalvation; that ſaith unto JI wane 
Zion, Thy Gop reigneth! Ja. Iii. 7. 9. ns 


ET us break their bonds aſunder, and caft avg 
their yokes from us. Aa. ii. 3. 


ALLELUJAH! for the LORD GOD ou. 1 
NIPOTENT reigneth. Rev. xix. 6, 1 | 1 


The kingdoms of this world are become this king * 


doms of our LORD and of his CHRIST; and 15 
ſhall reign for ever and ever. Kev. xi. 15. 


KING of KINGS and LORD: of Lonps. 
Rev. xik. 16. HALLELUJAH! I!! 
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\INCE- by man. came el Cw wan came. alſs 
the 0 e of the dead. For as in Adam all 
die, even ſo. in CRIT; Fl, all be made alive. 


1 Cor. xv. 21, "7 


* LC 


UT- thanks be to Gov, who giveth us the vice 
tory, 2 5 our Load Je Eunir. 


7 S . 1940 bly 171 


7ORTHY i is the Lans thit was lain, bank 
Ay hath. redeemed us to Gor: by his. blood, to 
receive power, and riches, and wiſdom, and ttrength, 
and honor, and glory, and blefling, 

Bleſſing, honor, glory, and power, be unto Him 
Wat ficteth upon the throne, and unto the LAMus, 
Lor ever and ever, AMEN. Kev. v. 12, 13. 
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HYMN. J. 


He pleas'd and bleſs'd was I, 

To hear the people cry, 

« Come let us ſeek our God to-day ? * 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, | 
We haſte to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay. 


Zion, thrice happy place! i 2 l 
| Adorn'd with wond”rous grace, 
And walls of ſtrength embface thee round; 
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In thee our tribes appear 14 
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Going to the Heuſe of Od. P. M. A, 


To pray, and praiſe, and hear, + = N 
The ſacred 8 JH Wund A Anh” 
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There David's greater Son 

Has fixt his royal throne, 71 
He ſits for grace and judgment mere; „ { 3 

He makes the ſinner ſad, yz 


He bids the ſaint be glad, 
And humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 


May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 
To bleſs the ſoul of ev'ry gueſt : 

The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 
A thouſand bleſſings on him reſt, 


My tongue repeat her vows, 
« Peace to this ſacred houſe, N 

For there my friends and kindred dwell: 
Aud fince my glorious God, 
Makes thee his bleſt abode, + 

My ſoul ſhall ever ove thee well. 


" 3 
II. Remember me. C. M. 


Thou, from whom all goodnefs flows, 
J lift my heart to thee ; | 
a In all my ſorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord remember me. 
When groaning on my burden'd heart, 
My ſins lie heavily; 80 
My pardon ſpeak, new peace impart, 
* In love remember me. 
Temptations ſore obſtruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee; 12 8 
O give me ſtrength, Lord, as my day, 
For good remember me. 
Diſtreſt with pain, diſeaſe and grief, 
This elle body ſee, x | 
Grant patience, reſt, and kind relief, 
Hear! and * me. 
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If on my face, for thy dear name, #1 
Shame and reproaches be; 1 

P11 bail reproach, and welcome mame, - A. 
If thou remember me! 


The hour is near, confign'd to deatb. 0 = 
I own the juſt decree: 5 
Saviour, with my laſt parting breath | 
PI ery, remember ra s wes A 
itt. Thy Kingdem Cm C M. Wh 


H when. thatl we, ſupremely ar 
Enter into our glorious reſt! 8 
Fartake the triumphs of the ſky, | $6 


And holy, holy, holy, cry! © Apes 7178 
with all the heay *nly hoſts, with all 1 
The bleſſed ſaints, we then ſhall fall, W 


And fing in-ecſtacy unknown, ts mY 
And m_—_ thee on hy JPG thrones: A 


e ee 

IV. Xnoroledge of Chriſt. A 

O know my Jeſus crucified ö 

By far excells all things beſide; 
All earthly good J count but loſs, 
And triumph in my Saviour's croſs. 
Knowledge of all terreſtrial things 
Ne'er to my ſoul true pleaſure brings; 
No peace but in the Son of God 
No joy—but through his pard'ning blood. 
O could I know and love him more, © 
And all his wond'rous grace explore, 
Ne' er would I covet man's eſteem, 
But part with all, and follow him. 
Altho' my trials ſhall increaſe, 25 
Ne'er may J wiſh their number leſs ; 
But e'er be bold in thy grand cauſe, 
And feel my heav'n in thine applauſe. 
3 


f — 
V. Refignatim. C. M. 


\UBMISSIVE.-to thy will, my God, 
J all to thee cefign 
And bow before thy chaſt'n ning rod, 
1 mourn, but not repine. 


Why ſhould my fooliſi heart complain, 
Where wiſdom, truth, and love, 
Directs the ſtroke, inflicts the Pain, 
And points to reſt above. 
How fhort are all my ſuff "rings hero? F 
How needful ev'ry croſ? 
Avaunt thou, unbelieving fear, 
Nor call my gain my Joſs, | 


Then give, dear Lord, or who ray, ſy: Kr 


Pe bleſs thy ſacred name; 
Jeſus yeſterday, e 0 58 
5 — is the ſ ame 


5 
VI. Confidence in Gad. C. M. 

. can read my title clear 

| To manſions in the ſkies, 
I bid farewel to ev*ry fear, 

And wipe my weeping eyes. . 
Should earth againſt my ſoul engage, 

And helliſn * be hurPd 


Then I can ſmile at ſatan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 
May ] but ſafely each my home, 
My God, my Heav'n, my All! 
There ſhall T bathe my weary ſoul 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt,* 
And not a wave of trouble roll 


Aeroſs my peaceful breaſt. 


n 
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Safe And on that 1 3 Toa 1 
Where pilgrirs nee to part no mote. | (bo "3h, 
Releas'd from In, And. toil, And 1 1 Fay 
A was their. gate to endleſs __—_ back 


Ag open n'd cage to let them fly, RE. 
1d their happy neſt on high. 111 

= now they range the heav'nly plains, #i 

And ſing their hymns in melting nd: £ > 
And — their ſouls begin to prove 
The heights and depths of u's l_ke. Horit 119 
They gaze: pn this: heauteous face; 
His lovely mind, and charming = ER & 
And gazing hard with raviſh'd eyes, "1 nA 
His ferm, they A and taſte his — 5 od K 


3 
He cheers them with ternal ſmile; 
They ſing hoſannas all the while, 


Or, oyerwhelmed with rapture ſweet 
Sink dowti adoring at his feet. 


Ah! Lord with tardy ſteps I Creep, 
And ſometimes ſing and ſometimes weep z 
Yet ſtrip me of this houfe of clay, 
And I Vill fing as loud as they, 


VIII. 4 prepitious: Gale longed fer. L. M. 


T anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, I cry, Sweet Spirit come! 
Celeſtial breeze, no longer ſtay jj, 

But ſwell my fails and peed myiway! | 


Fain would T:mountyifain'would: ah low, 

And looſe my cable from below. f 
But I can only ſptead my ſail// 

Thou, Thou muſt breathe th 'auſpicious gale! 
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IX. Come and welcome, Nh M. 12 ol 


— 
74 


ROM the croſs uplifted 2 7 
Where the Saviour deigus to . ie 


What melodious ſounds J hear! 


Burſting on my raviſh'd'.ear. 
Love's redeeming work is done, 
Come and welcome, ſinner come. 


Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burthens groan? 
On my pierced body laid, 

Juſtice owns the ranſom. paid. 


— 


Bow the knee and kiſs the Son, 4 Rr Necks 
Come and welcome, finner cmũg.. 1 2 
6 10 12 1 2 
Spread for these the feſtat board, = 


See n riebeſt ä ſtor d; „ 


Cor 5 


To thy Father's hoſom preſt ,, 
Yet again a child — . : 


Never from his houſe 15 J6agt-" \& O27 + 

Come and welcome, finner „ wa 

Soon the days of life ſhall end, wore e aa 
Lo, 2 your Saviour, Friend, 340d 
Safe your 1 to convey. bas 00 

To the realms of endleſs day. 

Up to my eternal home, © 7 uh 

Come and welcome, inner . & vat 

re * 1 rat P ; 

X. Dialogue. + | L. N. enwo diff 


23 53 


- I 2. PXALTED high, at God's.right fo we 4 — 

| E Nearer the throne than cherubs OY. 
With glory crown'd in white Arran, : tc) 

My * ſoul ſays, who are they * 


* 
3 
* 


- The wonde 


* * 3 


A. Theſe are the: faints be loꝰꝰd of God, ; 


— 
| 


Waſh'd are their robes in Jefuꝰs blood ;* 3 0s 6 


More ſpotleſs than the Pvreſt white, 
They ſhine in uncreated light. 


Their glories greut and all divine ; 5 
Tell me their origin, and fay © 
Their order what, and whence” tame they } y 


A. Thro* tribulation great they came, 1 


. Brighter than angels, lo, they ſhine, _ 8 K $04 mw S 


* 


They bore the croſs and ſeor'd the e. 5 


Within the Living temple bleſt, 
In God they dwell,” Aud j bim refi. © 


n * 


2. And does the 0 90 mus rove their. Oe. by. 
And Hal Pane 80 forever reign, 
cated on ſappti Gies they 
af: Fee "41,0 


9. Unknown to mortal ears they. "IM i: 22*8gi7hÞ , 
The ſecret glories pf their King: 
Tell me the ſubject of their;lays, .: 


A. 


eſas, the Saviour, is their. 


* 43 * 


| x Waters led. 


for ever - = "oy 


eme. 
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And whence their loud — — * J. ud 
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hey ſing. the wonders. of bis. name; "i 
To him aſcribing pow'r and e, i NW 
Dominion and eternal praiſe. lewb voi: I of 


Amen, they 


cry to him 

Who dafes to 1 his Father 5 
5 
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They ve Bind 15 ory 
Repeat his Prat 
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XI. Chrift "Lord, of Al. Er M. 517 


LL bait, the Great, ee ane, 
Let angels proſtrate fall: 57 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of All. 


Let high- born ſeraphs tune the bs" 
And, as they tune it, fall 

Before 5 face who tunes their e 

And cron Him Lord of All. * 


Crown Him, martyrs of our hoof 


* 


Who from if altar call; 1 rg 
Extol the ſtem of Jeffe's rod. 9915 Dif 

And crown, Him, Lord of All. 8 3 4 
Crown Him, ye morning ſtars of light, 11 | 

Who fix'd this floating _ballz., 7 


Now hail the ſtrengrh of i{rael's nights.” 
And crown Him Lord of All. 


FN 2 
Ye choſen ſeed of Ide l rage | = 
Ye ranſom'd of the fall,” AS I 


Hail Him, who faves you" by 1 ene TA | 


And crown Him Lord of. Atl T6 35 


Hail Him, ye heirs. of. Dayid's line, 
Whom David Lord did call; 5 
The God Incarnate! Man Divine!” Ho 394 
The crowned Lord of All. 2. 


Sinners, whoſe love can ne'er e > bis 
The wormwood and the gallll, 
Go ſpread your trophies. at 1 or 27 
And crown Him La of Al 


Let ev'ry tribe, and ever 3 tohgde⸗ pa Hui 
That bound creation's' bil! 27 ft; H nv 

Now ſhout, in univerfal fongy? j 
The crowned Lord of All. 19 f 2 


M125, 2G Die uli 010 bat 
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XII. Praiſe, C. M. 


q OME,. come, ye:/happy, happy ſaints, 
1 The heav*®nly Lamb adore; 

= . Dvell on his everlaſting love, 

= And praiſe Him evermore. 


; Spread his dear name thro” all the earth, 


Sing his eternal pow*r; 
Shout the rich fountain of his blood, 


3 And praiſe Him ævermore. 

1 Up to the courts, Where now he reigns, 
= May all our ſpirits ſoar; 

_ Fully ſurvey his merey- ſeat, 


praiſe Him evermore. 


Hark ! how the * chaunt his name; 
See how they all adore; 


Triumph and wonder, gaze and | fing, 
And praiſe 92880 eee ©, 
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Saints who n his ages me, N 
Their tuneful voices Fs 
Higher than angels hear their. 1 8 
The "WM longs. of praile, Hate ft hes oi 
Come, O my ſpirit, higher ſtill, DS. 
Swell the e lays : 3 
Higher than all the belebt of Hevn, no 
Sound Jeſu'; s enUleſs ay 


£ 8 2 
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IVE. to. our 2 tg 
Mercy and. truth are all His 

Wonders of grace to God belong: 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


Give to the Eord of Lords rendwn, e 
The King of Kings wir glory eroan; e 
His Ear ever ſhall en dure 
When lords and kings are knot eee. 
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He built the n, he ſpread the V, 
And fix d the ftarry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to God belong: 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


He fills the ſun with morning li bt, 

He bids the moon direct the night 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, 5 

When ſun and moon ſhall ſhine no more. 


He ſent his Son with pow'r to ſave, 
From guilt and darkneſs, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong: 8 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


Thro' this vain world he guides our Feet, * 

And leads us to his heav'nly ſear; pl; 

| His mercies ever ſhall endurey'. 
When this vain world ſhall be no inet. 
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XIV. The Lyaving-kindneſs of the Lord. L. M. 


AE AKE, my ſoul, in joyful lays, Ra. 
And ſing thy great. Redcemer's praiſe; 
He juſtly claims a ſong from me, 8 
His loving kindneſs O how free! ; 


He ſaw me ruin'd in the fall, 

Yet lov'd me notwithſtanding all; 
He ſav'd me from 15 loſt eſtate, 
His loving-kindneſs O haßt great! 


Tho' num'rous hoſts of mighty foes, 
Tho? earth and hell my way oppoſe, 


He, ſafely leads my ſoul along, 
His loving-kindnefs O how ſtrong 


When trouble like a gloomy Ys 6 
Has gather'd thick hd thunder'd loud, | 
He near miy ſoul has always ſtood. 


His cies O ** good ry 8 V9 
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Often I feel my finful heart, 


Prone from my. eſus to depart; 
But tho' 1. 4 him oft forgot. 
His lovingskinidne(s chaiges not. 85 21 U 17 . 1 


Soon ſhall T.pab the gloomy 0 70 t is 
Soon all my Boreal pow 1 ji; be 3 

O! may ny ſt ex iring | WMA 19 14 lie 

His loving- neſs. ug in Heath; ), 17 en 0 ny 
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HIS God is the God we adore - a 11] HY 
Our faithful unchangeabhle Friend; bn 
Whoſe love is as large as fis e ot 1114943 241 
And neither knows meaſure A 9762 3H 
*Tis Jeſus, the . the Lat, bak 
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XVI. Praiſe. P. M.. mon Sf 7205 8 
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= praiſe n my Maker with my. breaths. - 
when my voice is loſt in dea de ao 1 = 
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Praiſe ſhall emp! oy ny 15 N cee 
My days of piafe AT ne'er |, hag 
While life, and Ni 15 

Or immortality en LAT 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely | 
On Iſrael's God: he maile the Ey ð 
And earth and ſeas, with all cheiverains A 
His truth for ever ftands-ſecuret +»; 21 95 510 
He faves th oppreſt, he feeds the poor; Dal 
And none ſhalk-find his promiſe vain. L 


The Lord hath eyes to give che pfind? 
The Lord ſupports the Akt ee . 
He ſends the en 8 
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He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the pris'ner ſweet belle 


He loves his ſaints; he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell ; 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns: 7 
Let ev 'ry, tongue, let ev'ry age, ark 
In this exalted, work engage; | 

Praiſe him in ever laffing ſtrains. 


XVII. | Au. aſhamed of Ft 22 L. , 


ESUS!. and: ſhall it ever be 

A mortal man aſham'd of thee ! | 
Aſham'd of thee, whom angels praiſe, 
Whoſe glories ſhine thro? endleſs days!: 


Aſnam'd of Jeſus! ſooner far 
Let evening hluſh to on a ſtar: > > 

He ſheds the beams of light divine, ; 
O'er this 8 ſoul of mine. 
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Aſham'd of Jeſus! juſt as ſounn 
Let midnight be Aiham'd of noon; I 
'Tis Midnight with my foul till ge, 
Bright Morning-ſtar'!- bid darkneſs flee. 


Aſham'd of Jeſus! that dear friend 4 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend! 
No; when I bluſh—be this my ſhame 
That I no more revere his name. 


Aſham'd of Jeſus! yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to waſh away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to erave, 
No fears to quell, no ſoul to ſave. 


"Till then— nor is my . boaſting vain Fo: 
Till then, I boaſt a Saviour {lain ! © 
And O may this wy glory be. 
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From eaſt to weſt his ſoy? reign « order ſpread, FEY 
| 'Thro' diſtant, worlds-and regions of the dead. 
The trumpet ſounds; hell trembles, heav'n rejoices; 
up von. , Mas :Iaints, with chearful voices. 
13113 Diss T8! 
No more ſhall, atheiſt mock Bieren del 
2 ee in behol ce ent ball 
old the judge deſcends; his guards are 1 
1 and . atten d him down the 25 10 
30d appears, 5 nature ſhall adore 5 po 
wh figners Adunles en ene before n. ponds = | 
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Heavy n; earth, 1 A near: let alt ting; com 
To e and the ſinners doom 
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brunchen, ye 9 FS xe . lands,' 
When Ohriſt returns, wake'ev*ry chearful wn 
And ſhout 5 . he comes for? "your: e oe 
Behold: my coy? tne FO for ever good, b in 1 9 
Seal'd by th' eternal ſacriſice in blood, 5 > wn 
And figu'd with all their names I the Greek, tort W - 
That paid their ancient worſhip or the new. - "= 
There's no diſtinRian here, join all your voices, | 
And raife. Your heads, ye faints, for Heavy? ME LL 


Here (faith the Lord) ye angels, ſped their thrones "of 1 
And near me ſeat imy' fav rites and my ſuns; "BY 
Come my redeemꝰ d, poſſeſs the joys prepur d 
Ere time began; 'tis your divine rewar 
When, Chrift returns, wake ev'ry chirarful paffod 5 5 
And 1 ye danse he com för your falvativti, + 
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INN ER, O why fo thoughtleſs 3 1 8 
Why infuck' dreadful haſte to (lie? 
Daring to leap the worlds unknown, 
Heedleſs againſt thy God to fly! 1 


. Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal'fate, 1. 
y Urg'd on by n' s fantaſtic dreams, * 
; Madly attempt th' fern gate, + o 


And force thy paſſage to the flames ? 1 


Stay, ſinner, on the 1755 pel plains, 3 5500 
Behold the God of Love —_— 
The glories of his dying pains, 2 1 
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For ever telling, yet untold. 
Jeſus, thy. Saviour and. thy,God,” 


Becomes a man of grief for N | : : » 
For thee he ſheds ' his ſacred blood, 


And hangs a curſe upon the tree. 
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Give me thine heart, nay ſon, he cries, | 
And kindly waits 40 take thee i 
With love and pity in his eyes,, 
He weeps to fave; thee from thy fig... 1 


XX. Death and Fulgment. E. . 


AST is the dire decree! to. die 
Appointed, man, thou art ; 

And after death for judgment uig . 

Sinner, prepare thy h Art, 


Conf of evils many, 
My ſpirit faints with Ne 2 
Before thy awful judgment feat, | a 
Lord, how ſhall I appear? or & = E 
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Look to my croſs; the Saviour ſaid, 5 
I die, that thou mouldſt ny . 225 
Thy fins were on my bogy laid; I | 10 
I peace and pardon give. wel a 1 
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Enter my prbmis d reſt: 
And let dark guilt and Kears 110 woe 


On my bright throne I ſoon ſhall MY 

Colrpleat ſalvation bring; 
And take my ranſom'll - People homie 3 
Prepare to meet youft kingg 
Come quickly Lord, all praie to thee? 

I've nought to ap rehend ; 222. 91 
Since in the jud Mine 1 
My Saviour and my Fd. 


XXTs« : The Dying ene. 


N ITAL ſpark ot beay/aly, flame, 


Quit, oh quit this mortal frame ; 
\ Trembling, ho the Big e ling; ring, flying, 
of dying. 


n the pain, 


Diſturb that throbbing breaſti. 


Friend of my heatt, believe, realy 5 cok 8 
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Ceaſe fond 12070 «i thy Hl rie, 5 _ 12 
And let me languiſh into n NY a 
Hark they whiſper? _ 27. e cg 
« Siſter ſpirit, come away; pr 4m O 
What is this abſorbs me Ute t 1851qmoJ 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my fights: po 2267 buf, 
Drowns my ſpirit, draws my breath; 8j, 
Tell me, my. foul, N this be di 7 Am 


The world recedes, it diſappears 3 n ns "x 
Heav*n opens on y eyes, my eats' ch ni 20a 
With ſounds 2 ring: er 129 


O grave, w. ere is thy vio r 
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XXII. Chris Vi ietory ver Satan. C. M. 


FJ oSaNNa to our conqu'ting King! Cl 
The prince of darknefs flies 


His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the ſkies. 


There bound in chains the lions roar, 
And fright the refeu'd ſheep! 
But heavy bars confine their n 
And malice to the deep. Nr 


Hoſanna to our conqu*rivg King; 
All hail, incarnate love! N 

Ten thouſand ſongs and glories wait . pn 1 * 
To crown thy head above. yo et] 


Thy vi ries add thy deathlefs fame, rr 
Thro' the wide wor mall „ of 
And everlaſting ages fing 5 8 
The triumphs deu be haſt won. SPY 
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XXIII. Jas whept.. S. M. 


ID Chriſt o'er ſinners wee f 
And ſhall our cheeks bs: a 5 
Let floods of penitential grit u dion eqov7 ef! 


Burſt forth from ev'ry exe. 


The Son of, God in tears, 

Angels with wonder ſee! 
Be thou aſtoniſh'd, O my ſoul, 

He ſhed thoſe tears for ther. 


He wept, that we might ee 8 


Each fin demands a tear; 3 
In heav'n alone no fin 1s found, ble 
And there's no weepiug there. 
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WW HEN all wv paſt days, to ręyiew . 5 


And pender rh ways, begmy/ 1-4 bi 
The farther the ſearch I puri "a > 33 981 
1 trace but corruption and 
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Soon as from the womb 1 was brought; ; 8 


My race was in evil * 
My ipirit Witt frowarduefs fraught, 


And falſehood beguiled my r= 


To manhood from youth, as I grew, 
My reaſon to paſſion, the flave, 

As cuſtom, as faſhion {till drew, _ 
I ruſh'd down the ſteep to the graye, 


My conſcience, that monitor true, 

Remonſtrates, but little avails, - 

The good, which I would Lean do, 
The evil, I would nat, prevails. 


Then take me; Lord, ſuch as I am, 


And make me juſt.what 1 ſhould de, 


Tu take to my ſelf all the ſhame, 
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XXV. The Cord wil provide. I. M. 
HO! troubles aſfail, and dar alltight, © 

d foes all unites | 


Tho” friends mould all, 
The promiſe =TFuges wi the Lord will — = 


Yet one thing ſecures us —— 


The birds without harn or ſtorchouſt are fed, 
From them let us learn to truſt for our bread: 


His ſaints what is fitting ſhall ne er be deny d, 


Tho! ſatan 


So long as its. written, the Lord will — 


We all may like 2 | 
On perilous d —— loſt 44 
e 5 the wind and the tide, (4,6 
Yet ſcripture engages, the Lord will provide. 
His call we obey, like AbrzYamof od: 
We know not 'the way, bur faith-makes us bold; 
For tho we are ſtrangers, we have ſure guide,” 
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2 When Shan: appears ppeuro, to wy ad 10 605. A off 8 
And fill us with fears, We kit by Faith; 11 
He cannot take from us ede ry dy 
nis heart ring ak. Lord. ef provide. 
Lo ſtrengt of or ow, nor ſgosdbeſs we claim, 
W Our trut is all thrown on Jefits's name, ed . 
1. this our ſtrong tower; for fafety* we hides | 
The Lord is out power, the Lord ; Wh, provide... g 
When life finks apare, and. death is in view, 


The word of his grace fhall comfort us through, 
Not fearing, not, .doubtingy en Chriſt on our ſide, 
We hope to (lie outing, : the Lord will provide. 


; PxvI.“ As ty DA ys Yhy Strength Mull . i M. 


| A ID 15 to Chriſt draw drr 
'Thy /Sryftrat's us promiſe hear; 

_ His faitlelul protniſe declates to thee, 
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How ſhall I and, the trxing Nx. 7 


Thy faith is webky! thy fbes arg arg - 
And it the con ſſict mould br long, 2 113: 0 ? | 


Or deepUiſtreſs; or poverty, 'F 
Still as thy days, "thy Laps, ned thall be. 


7 When ghaſtly death Pears in view, = 
Chriſt's preſence ſhall thy fears Tubdue; 


And us thy days, "GE 23777 ſhall be. 


Let not thy heart fle ſpand and ſay, 


44 a> 


He has, engag 5 by 15 decree, he 3 E 
That as thy,.c days,, Thy it trength wp . 8 5 | | 


Thy Lord:will make the tempter fee; 11:17 T1 
For as thy gay or. thy. ſtrengtli ſhall be. 7 


When call'd to bear the weighty crofs, RE 
Or ſore afflictions, pain, or loſs 1 8 


He comes to ſet th ſpirit free, (IA 
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Tell it, upto. Gm at G00? 3 538 
Jam, I am: out f bell i wngaot = 396 


Yes, I ſtill lift. up mine e: wie * 9716 * 
Will not of thy love r 600 1 

Still in ſpite of ſin I rife; 52111 29 ub 

Still I bow to thee in prey I * 
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All thy mercies rele” hel 4. 
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Kool big VefPs the enn 117 x1 
Firſt began bi (courſe; to run, 4 
Choſen, ae fr bk above, lden, ST Het] 
NN Cit ot vim 9752 16d] 
God's f 0 tion, Kc. 


Put thy ſeal upon / each nere, Aae 

Thy bleſt image, Lord, impart; 1 1 ig. 

All thyſelf in us reveal,/ Jet C3117, 

We the clay, and thou the wal 1 ba 4 
God's foundation, Sc. Tanks K by 


E 2 Hpi Lord, ſubdue, . 

Pp grace our ſouls renew, 5 

| * 3 free; 2155 8 

Dead to ſin, we ll tives Cochec: 701 nd ittttK 

God's foundatiowilandedy fürs 15! 6 
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XXIX. An Hiding Place. L. M. 
HI for reigh I6ve, that AM began 
The ſehemè to teſche fallen mm! 
Hail ! matchleſz, free, etethat grace, 
That gave my ſoul an Hiding place WI! 
Againſt the God who rales the ſky © 
1 tought with hands uplifted /high'; -/ +1 +; 
Deſpis d the mention of his grace, iT 
Too proud to ſeek an hiding place. 
Enwrap'd in thick Egyptrin night, - 4 
And fond of dar kneſs more than ght; 
Madly I ran the Goful race, . 
Secure without an hiding place, ; 
But thus th* eternal eounei ra ee 1d 
+ Almighty love, arreſt that An! © |: 7 
1 felt the arrows. of diſtfes ,, % 
And found 1 Tag: wo e race d Wo 
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Ere long an boy 
And mercy N. ox r >T 50 c 


No flaming bolt ſhoald — _ 7 
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She e e n 4 1 
To, Jeſus as my hiding place. Ie Ih e 


Should ſtorms of ſeven- fold Mie; 
And ſhake the globe from pole to pole 7 


For Jeſus is my hiding place. 
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On him almighty ven geance > fell, 


That muſt have funk A rf to hey: "- wag 
He bore it for his ch&fen Gn oh kg "= 
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A few more ſe 
Will land 2 8 5 
Where I Kira! 
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5 are the fonls that htar 5 TR 
The göſpel's joy! ful ſoung; 157 8 85 

„Peace ſhall attends path they go, Wie 
5 And light. their ſteps Le 2012 


Their Joy ſhaidbenr tai tpirewany 2 
Thro*-tlicu*Redeemer's name: þ 
His righteouſneſs: exaits their hope, 8 
Nor ſatan dares condemmmm. + 79 
| The Log 9055 gle y and defence; ©: 1 
Strengt lalvation-ꝑives ; 22 
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XXKI:q On, tbe.Lord, 2 L. M. 


WEE I. i; the work, Q God, our r 
To' Pra 10 jms 2.00%, ; thanks, and | 
To ſhew thy | y morning | 1 8 75 


And talk of; all EY Y Puck by, n nght. 
Sweet is the day of facred reſt, | 


No mortal care Mauld 
O may 
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our hearts in tune 
Like David's harp of ſoſemn fou? 


e our 
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found, 
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Our hearts Hall triumph! in thee, ag C 


And bleſs thy work, and bleſs thy word; 
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Thy works of grace, how bright, they {4 T ah 


How deep thy counſels ! how divine! : 
and. 


O may we (ee, and ear, 
What mortals cannot. Js | 


May all our pdy find. ſweet. e 
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* XII. Before Sermon P. M? 
Y preſence, "gracious God. af 7 ofd, # TO 


2 Tiegel bi to receive thy word: ir rocf) 7 
Now let thy vg ice Cn age our ear, 125 0 5 
And faith be mix*d with what we hear: 

Thus, Lord, thy waiting ſeranes leſs, 25 5 


And crown thy golpel with ſuccefs. oe 0 


Diſtracting thaughts and Eg a £ 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we be fed. 5 wy 
And ſatisfy'd with living yy 5 fs "x 

Thus, Lord, We. 5 0 14 
To us thy ſacred word a app 57 _ n em G 


With ſov'reigri pow'r and ener! 1 
And may we in thy fair and fert, 
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Thus, Lord, &ce,..., 5 xd? ni 54554 
XXXIII. 23. 2 » f. 5 ak 


O Bleſs thy ſervant; deatetLriy 5 20 
While he ſhall preach the goſpel ord. oi 
May he declare delig tful things: © £1290 νονν 
3 the Hoon, King of Kings, 5 bid 


© grant him brig gi ola ew" "8 99) bak, 
While he proclaims, the BIS wiz 3A 
With fiery zeal his x An, wi fix of 
While = exalts the bleeding Lam... his dT 


Give him clear light, and burning dove, 259 L 
And ſhow'r dow from Abou; bas 


1 May we all hear the Saviour's voice, 
ad believe, and all rejoice. 
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LEST Spi rit genen e 1 * ww Nn 
B Thine ufs let ts N * HN 


May Jeſus our Lord... © vim 8 
Here ſhine thro? his 'word; il u 
His preſence n ta us reveal. INI 


O God, we oftihive-ſeth n 225155 
In tis thind-houſe-of pray's 4 > 34 id 
Now open our gars, 4 D 2151252 of! NN 
Diſpel all ur fears, al pin 28 g 


And free us fromexch fnſyl.care. wid am: nh 2 


And when from hende we enge J *. — 
Be with us then, O Lord; 2 = 7 
Thy aid meth impart, 551d 51012 elt ba 5 a 40% 
To each contrite heart, gi 150 1:7 $445 WU 
And help;usto fend en d werd. 0h tt 11 
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XXXV. 2 ben C. M. 
8 ahile wie heat thy ſacred word, 
pply.;iv by. thy pow = 
Then heay/uly, truths ye, Walt; irgard, 
And thy great name..a en e rant 
May 'the bright-beams of fo? regn. love - 
With heav'nly fplendor ſhine ; 2/1171 
And may this place a Bethel prove 
To es ry fantot wine, „e e 
XXX VL. Ann. Sermon. 185 M. 
NCE more before we purt, . i 
| We'll bleſs the Saw iout's name p 12 
Record his mereies'ev*ry heart; ac * 
Sing ey*ry tongue che oof get 
Lay up his ſaaksd wor d, b 1 a 
o feed thexeow une, . 
0 on to ſeek to Khow'the . Ev, dogs 
And practiſe what you Know. uſt 5. 


br 


2 —— ; 
; k 4 
| | 7 ? 
3 4 % 4 7 E . 17 F 
£ . : "_— * \ 
LY p B : \ | , } 7 # * 
q > f dS 4 * 0 \ þ 7 4 * 


* 


LY 


" 
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OW we'd afl, with 6tatefubfpirits, >= 
1 8 to pldk the Price Sk eabe 1190 : f 
Praiſe him for iniÞarted fü,, bu 
Praiſe him for diſplay s of- graces 
Lovely temple, lovely tüm ple: 
When the Saviour's in the placez - g 


Lord, we wait the happy moment. 


* 


Wait, toTiſe at thy command. | 
Where thy choſen ſhall for ever A WON 
Dwell in one united bandes 2 0 
All triumphant, all trinmpha nt. 
Sing in Canaan's happy and, co! 27 8 N 
There, in purer, ſweeter concord“, 
We thy ſaints ſhall cer abide, Mitt book S&T 
And thro? one eternal; fabbath f oz e 
Jointly ſhout th&Grucily diy fg bu 


0 
* 


9 — — yu 4 
"Then how 5 . orie, 
Will appear thine hon“: ud bride! .. 3 


- Hach dear faint ſhall ſwell — 
Striving each to praiſe chee 

"And the famingaalletujabs. 8 
Charm the whole angelic hoſt; by og x 

ver praifing, ever pralfinſg, 8 ; 


Lacher, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 
XXXVIII. ee, 8 


ISMISS us with thy bleſig, Lordca 

Help us t6 feed upon thy word, 
NE that bas been amiſs, for a, £5 
And let thy truth within us Rye. = 5 
The! we are guilty, thou art good; l 
Waſh ft our Works in ſeſu's de. 8 
Ehe ery feiter'd foul releaſe, _ ; 5 
— aid 2 us all — — in . 
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